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TO THE 
Moſt Noble ad moſt Equal 
Þ 1 OW 
THE TWO FAMO US 


UNIVERSITIES, 


For their Love and Acceptance 
shewn to his POEM in the Pre- 
ſentation, BEN. JOHNSON, he 
grateful Acknowledger , Dedica- 
tes both it and himſelf. 


Ever, moſt equal Siſters, had any 

# Man a Witſo preſcntly excellent, 

as that it could raiſe it ſelf , but 

there muſt come both Matter, 

| Occaſion, Commenders and Fa- 
vourers to it: If this be true, and that the 
Fortune of all Writers doth daily prove it, it 
detoves the careful to provide well toward 
theſe Accidents j3 and MY acquir'd them, 
- 2 ST to 


* The Dedication. 


to-preſerve that part of Reputation moſt ten 
. derly, wherein the Benefit-of a Friend is alf 
defended. Hence is it, that I now render 
my ſelf grateful , and am ſtudious to juſtiſeh 
the bounty of your Act : To which, thong 
your meer Authority were ſatisfying , yet it 
being an Age wherein Poetry, and the Pro. 


feſſors of it, hear ſo ill on all ſides, there wil 
a reaſon be lookt for in the Subject. It is ce. 
tain, nor can it with any Forehead be oppo- 
ſed, that the too much Licenſe of Poetaſter 
in this time hath much deformed their M. 
ſtreſs, that every day their manifold and m 
nifeſt Ignorance doth ſtick unnatural repros. 
ches upon her; but for their Petulancy, it 
were an Act of the greateſt Injuſtice”, either 
to let the Learned ſuffer , or ſo divine a Sil 
(which indeed ſnould not be attempted with 
unclean hands) to fall under the leaſt Con. 
tempt. For, if Men wi!l. impartially , and 
nor a-ſquint, look toward the Offices andthe 
{mpoſſibility of any Man's being the good 
Poet, without firſt being a good Man. He 
that is ſaid to be able to inform young Mente 
al good Diſciplines, inflame grown Mien to all 
great Virtues, keep old Men in their beſt and 
ſupream ſtate, or, as they decline to Child 
hood, recover them to their firſt ſtrength; that 

comes forth the Interpreter; and Arbiter of Na 
ture, a Teacherof things divine, no leſs than 
human; a Maſter in Manners, and can alone 
(or with a few) effect the Buſineſs of Mankind: 
This, Itake him, is no Subject for Pride and 
Ignorance to exerciſe their railjng Rhetorick 
upon. But it will here be haſtily ani wer d, e 
9 F tit 
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The Dedicatiou. 4 
ten me Writers of theſe Days are other things; that, 
alſq i not only their Manners, but their Natures are 
inverted, and nothing remaining with them of 
the Dignity of Poet, but the abuſed Name, 
which every.Scribe uſurps ; that now eſpe- 
et iti cially in Drammatick,, or (as they term it) Sta- 
Pro. ge- Poetry, nothing but Ribaldry , Prophana- 


* 


wil tion, Blaſphemy, all Licenſe of Offence to 


cer ¶ (od and Man, is practiſed. I dare not deny a 
po · ¶ creat part of this (and am ſorry I dare not) be- 
en cauſe in ſome Mens abortive Features (and 


9 » 


M. would they had never boaſted the light) it is 
m4 WM over-true 3 but that all are embark'd.in this bold 
0. Adventure for Hell, is a moſt, uncharitable 
, it wought, and, utter'd, a more malicious 
her I Slander. For my Particular, Ican (and from 
ill WM amoſt clear Conſcience ) affirm, that I have 
ith ever trembled to think toward the leaſt Propha- 
n- nene fs; have loathed the uſe of ſuch foul and 
nd unwaſh'd Bawdry, as is now made the Food 


the of the Scene: And, howſoever I cannot eſcape. 


ol Wl from ſome, the Imputation of Sharpeneſs, but 
ic WY that they will ſay, Ihavetaken a Pride, or Luſt, 
to to be bitter, and not my youngeſt Infant but 
all WF hathcome into the World with all his Teeth; I 


nd WM would ask of theſe ſupercilious Politicks , What 


d. Nation, Society, or general Order, or State, 
at WF 1 have provoked ? What publick Perſon? Whe- 
ther have not (in all theſe )preſerv'd their Di- 
in ngnity, as mine own Perſon , ſafe? My Works 
1c are read, allow'd, (I ſpcak of thoſe that are in- 
0: urely mine) look into them: What broad Re- 
4 WF proofs have I us d? Where have been particu- 
lar Where perſonal? except to a Mimick, Chea- 
* der, Bawd, or Buffoon, Creatures (for their Inſo- 

| — 8 lenci) 
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The Dedication. ; 
lencies) worthy to be tax'd? Vet, to whichof 
theſe ſo pointingly , as he might not either in- 
genuouſly have confeſt, or wiſely diſſembled 
his Diſeaſe ? But it is not Rumour can make 
Men guilty, much leſs entitle me to other Mens 
Crimes. Iknow, that nothing can be ſo inno- 
cently writ, or carried, but may be made ob- 
noxious to Conſtruction; marry, whilſt I bear 
mine Innocence about me, I fear it not. Appli- 
cCation is now grown a Trade with many, and 
there are, that profeſs to have a Key for the de- 
cyphering of every thing: But let wiſe and no- 
ble Perſons take heed how they be too credy- 
lous, or give leave to theſe invading Interpre- 
ters, to be over - familiar with their Fames, who 
cunningly and often utter their own virulent] 
Malice, under other Mens ſimpleſt Meanings. 
As for thoſe that will (by Faults which Chari 
ty hath rak'd up, or common Honeſty con- 
ceal'd) makethemielvesa Name with the Mul- 
_ titude , or (to draw their rude and bealtl] 
claps) care not whoſe living Faces they in - 
trench, with their petulant Stiles; may they do 
It, without a Rival, for me: I chuſe rather to 
live grav'd in Obſcurity, than ſhare with them 
In fo prepoſterous a Fame. Nor can I blame the 
Wiſhes of thoſe ſevere and wiſe Patriots, who, 
providing the hurts theſe licentious Spirits mi 
do in a State, deſire rather to ſee Fools, and 
Devils, and thoſe antick Relicks of Þarbi 
riſm retriev'd, with all other ridiculous and 

exploded Follies, than behold the Wounds 
of private Men, of Princes and Nations 
For, as Horace makes Trebatius ſpeak, among 
theſe, 8 1 
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The Dedication. : 
Abi quiſque timer, quanquam eft intact ut, 


bled And Men may juſtly impute ſuch Rages , if 
nakeM continu'd , to the Writer, as his Spots. The 
lens jacreafe of which Luſt in Liberty, together 
mo- 


their Miſc'line Emnterlades , what learn'd or 
liberal Soul doth not already. abhor? where 


and and that with ſuch impropriety of Phraſe, 


de · I ſuch plenty of Solæciſm, ſuch dearth of 


noo Senſe, ſo bold Prolepſes, ſo rack'd Mezaphaors, 
00- with brothelry , able to violate the Ear of a 


pre Pagan, and Blaſphemy to turn the Blood of 
bog 2 Chriſtian to Water. I cannot but be ſe- 
ent tous in a Cauſe of this nature, wherein my 
85, Fame, and the Reputations of divers Ho- 
ar neſt and Learn'd are the Queſtion ; when a 
on Name ſo full of Authority, Antiquity and 
ful al great Mark, is (through their Inſolence) 
th become the loweſt Scorn of the Age; and 
in. 


vernaculous Qrator , that were wont to be 


r10W the care of Kings, and happieſt Monarchs. 
mW This it is, that hath not only rap't me to 
ue preſent indignation, but made me ſtudious 
no, heretofore , and by all my Actions, to 
1 tind off from them: which may moſt ap- 
nd pear in this my lateſt Work ( which you, 
dar moſt learned Arbitreſſes , have ſeen , judg'd, 
8 and, to my Crown, approv'd ) wherein 1 


have labour'd , for their Inſtruction and 
Amendment , to reduce , not only the an- 
cient Forms, but Manners of the Scene, the 

A 4 „ 


with the preſeut Trade of the Stage, in all 


nothing but the filth of the time is utter'd, 
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thoſe Men ſubject to the Petulancy of every 
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9 The Dedication. TY 
Eaſineſs, the Propriety, the Innocence 2 jmiti 
laſt the Doctrine Wen is the principal ray rut 
of Pocſie, to inform Men if the beſt Reaſon of all t 
of Living. And though my Caraſtropbe may, World 
in the ſtrict rigour of Comick Law, meet never © 
with Cenſure, as turning back to my Promi or are 
ſe; I deſire the learn'd and charitable Critic; tures , 
to have ſo much Faith in me, to ,think ha high 
was done of Induſtry : For with what eaſe I tcmpt 
I could have varied it nearer his Scale (but vectiv 
that I fear to boaſt my own Faculty) I could ber 8 
here inſert. But my ſpecial Aim being to Ml ſpout 
put the Snaffle in their Mouths, that cry ou, MW ther t 
we never puniſh Vice in our Enterludes, &., anden 
I took the more liberty; though not with. hall 
out ſome lines of Example, drawn evenin MW fall 
the Antients themſelves , the goings out of Ml dic, 
wioſfe Comedies are not always joyful, bu in ch 
oftentimes the Bawds, the Servants, the Ri MW 
vals , yea and the Maſters are mulcted; and 
_ fitly, it being the Office of a Comick-Poetts 
imitate Juſtice, and inſtruct to Life as well 
as Purity of Language, or ſtir up gentle Af. 
fections. To which I ſhall take the occaſion 
elſewhere to ſpeak. For the preſent ( moſ 
Reverend Sifters) as I have car'd to be thank: 
ful for your Affections paſt , and here made 
the Underſtanding acquainted with ſome 
ground of your Favours; let me not deſpair 
their continuance , to the maturing of ſome 
worthier Fruits: wherein, if my Maſe; be 
true to me, I ſhall raiſe the deſpis'd Head of 
Poetry again, and ſtripping her out of thoſe 
rotten and baſe Rags, wherewith the Times 
have adulterated her Form, reſtore her to her 
1 3 primi 
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£ be Dedication,” 


\imitive Habit „Feature and Majeſty , wy . 
render her worthy to be embrac'd and Kiſg'd 
of all the great and Maſter - Spirits of our 
World. As for the Vile and Sloathful, who 


never affected an Act worthy of Celebration, 
or are ſo inward with their own vicious Na- 
tures, as they worthily fear her; and think it 
3 high point of Policy, to keep her in Con- 
tempt with their declamatory and windy In- 
vectives: ſhe ſhall , out of juſt Rage, incite 
her Servants" ( who are gens iritabile ) to 


ſpout Ink in their Faces, that ſhall eat, far- 


ther than their Marrow „into their F: ames; 


and not Cinnamus the Barber, with bis Art, 


ſhall be able to take out the Brands; but they 
ſhall live, and be read, till the Wretches 
die, as things worſt deſerving of themſelves. 
in chiet, and then of all Mankind, \ 
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PROLOGUE 


5 be Luck yet ſend us, and alittle Vit 
Will ſerve to make our Play hit; F 

(According to the palates of the Seaſon) _ 
Here is Rhime, not empty of Reaſon: 

Thus we were bid to credit, from our Poet, 
Whoſe true Scope, if you would know it, 
In all his Poems, ſtill hath been this Meaſure, - 
To mix Profit with your Pleaſure; 1 
And not as ſome ( whoſe Throats their Envy failing) 

Cry hoarſly, all he writes is Railing : 

And when his Plays come forth, think they can flout 

my | . 

With ſaying he was a Tear about tbem. 

To theſe there needs no Lie but this his Creature, 

Which was two Months ſince no Feature; 

And though he dares give them five Lives to mendit, 
Iis known ive Weeks fully pen'd it, 

From his own hand, without a Co- adjutor, 
Novice, Journey- man, or Tutor. 

Tet, thus much I can give you, as a Token 

Of his Play's Worth, no Fegs are broken; | 
Nor quaking Cuſtards with fierce Teeth affrighted, 

Wherewith your Rout are ſo delighted; 

Nor hales he in a Gull, old Ends reciting, 

To ſtop Gaps in his looſe Writlng ; 

With ſuch a deal of monſtrous and forc'd Attion, 
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The Prologue. = or 


As might make Bethlem a Faftions | - . 
Nor made he his Play, for Jeſts, ſtoln from each 
Table 5 | ps wing 


But makes Jeſts to fit his Fable. 

And ſo preſents quick Comedy refined , 

As beſt Criticks have deſigned ; | 

The Laws of Time , Place, Perſons he obſerveth , 

From no needful Rule he ſwerveth, 

All Gall and Core: from his Ink he draineth, 

Only a little Salt remaineth; EE 

Wherewith he'll rub your Cheeks , "till (red with 
Laughter ff 

| They ſhall look freſh a Week after. 


The ARGUMEN T. 


V olpone, childleſs, rich, feigns ſick, deſpairs, 

O ers his State to hopes of ſeveral Heirs, 

L yes languiſhng ; His Paraſite receives 

P reſents of all, aſſures, deludes; then weaves 
O ther croſs-Plots, whith ope themſelves, are told. : 


N i — ab — —  ___ 


N ew Tricks for Safety are ſought,they thrive: When, 
E ach temptsth” other again, and all are Sold, bold, 


DRA- 


DRAMATIS 
PERSONA. 


Volpone, a | Magnifico 

Moſca, FRY Paraſite. 

Voltore, an Advocate. | 

Corbaccio , an old Gentleman, 

Corvino, a Merchant. 

4 Avocatori , Four Magiſtrates. 
 Notario, the Regiſter. | 

Nano, a Dwarf. 

Caſtrone, a» Ennuch. 

Politick Would. be, 4 Knighe. 

Peregrine, 2 Gentlewan-T reveller.  ' 

Bonario, 4 Young Gentleman. 

Madam Would- be, the Knight's OE. 

Celia, the Merchant's Wife, | © _ 

Commandadori, Officers. 

Mercatori ; three Merchants. 

Androgyno, an Hermaphrodite. 

Servitore, & Servat#. 

Women, 


The SCENE VENICE. 


VOL. 
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SCENE LE 


V. olpone and Moſea. 
N OLE ONE. 


Ood Morning to the Day; and ſſext , 
VPP = 
Open the Shrine, that I may ſee my 
Saint. - 5 1 
Hail, the World's Soul, and mine! 
: Moore glad than is 
Tae teeming Earth to ſee the long'd-for Sun 
Peep through the Horns of the celeſtial Ram, 
Am I to view thy Splendor darkning his: 


That lying here amongſt my other hoards, 6 
5 N 855 i a * 8 


14 VOLPONE: or, 

Shew'ſt like a Flame by night; or-like the Day 

Struck out of Chaos, when all Darkneſs fled 

\. Unto the Center. O, thou Son of Sol, 

(But brighter than thy Father) let me kiſs 

With Adoration thee „and ev'ry Relick 

Of ſacred Treaſure in this bleſſed Room. 

Well did wiſe Poets by thy glorious Name 

Title that Age, which they would have the beſt, 

Thou being the belt of things, and far tranſcending 

All ſtyle of Joy in Children, Parents, Friends, 

Or any other waking Dream on Ear. 

Thy Looks when they to Venus did aſcribe, 

They ſhould have giy'n her twenty thouſand Cupid: 

Such are thy Beauties, and our Loves! Dear Saint, 

Riches, the dumb God, that giv'ſt all Men Tongues: 

That _ do nought, and yet mak'ſt Men do all 

things; | 5 

The price 1 Souls; even Hell, with thee to boot, 

Is made worth Heaven! Thou art Virtue, Fame, 

Honour, and all things elſe! Who can get thee, 

He ſhall be Noble, Valiant, Honeſt, Wiſe. 
Aoſ. And what he will, Sir. Riches are in For- 

tune . 

A greater good, than Wiſdom is in Nature. 
Volp. True, my beloved Moſca. Yet, I glory 

More in the cunning Purchaſe of my Wealth, 

Than in the glad Poſſeſſion, ſince J gain 

No common way: I uſe no Trade, no Venture; 

I wound no Earth with Plow-ſhares . I fat no Beaſts 

To feed the Shambles; have no Mills for Iron, 

Oil, Corn, or Men, to grind 'em into Powder; 

I blow no ſubtle Glaſs, expoſe no Ships 

To threatnings of the furrow-faced Sea; 

JI turn no Monies in the publick Bank, 

Nor Uſure private. Moſ. No, Sir, nor deyour 

Soft Prodigals. You ſhall ha' ſome will ſwallow 

A melting Heir, as glibly as your Dutch 
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rn Pills of Butter, and yet never purge fort; 


ear forth the Fathers of poor Families 
but of their Beds, and Coffin them alive, 
In ſome kind claſping Priſon, where their Bones 
ay be forth-coming , when the Fleſh is rotten : 
But your ſweet Nature doth abhor theſe Courſes; 
You loath the Widows or the Orphans Tears 


2 Should waſh your Pavements; or their piteous Cries 
ling ning in your Roofs , and beat the Air for Vengeance. 


Yolp. Right, Moſca , I do loath it. 
Moſ. And beſides, Sir, 
You are not like a Threſner that doth ftand 


ds; ah a huge Fail, watching a heap of Corn, 
ot, And, hungry, dares not taſte the ſmalleſt Grain, 
ies: But feeds on Mallows, and ſuch bitter Herbs: 


all Nor like the Merchant, who hath fill'd his Vaults 


With Romagnia, and rich Candian Wines, 


ot, let drinks the Lees of Lombards Vinegar : 


„ lou will not lye in Straw , whilſt Moths and Worms 


feed on your ſumptuous Hangings and ſoft Beds. 
You know the uſe of Riches, and dare give now 


o. from that bright heap, to me, your poor Obſerver, 


3 „* 


Or to your Dwarf, or your Hermaphrodite, 
Your Eunuch , or what other Houſhold trifle 
Your Pleaſure allows Maint'nan ce. 

Volp. Hold thee, Moſca, - — 
Take of my hand; thou ſtrikeſt on Truth in all: 
And they are envious term thee Paralite. 
Call forth my Dwarf, my Eunuch, and my Fool, 
And let em make me Sport. What ſhould I do, 
But cocker up my Genius, and live free 
To all Delights, my Fortune calls me to? 
I have no Wife, no Parent, Child, Allie, 
To give my Subſtance to ; but whom I make, 
Muſt be my Heir: And this makes Men obſerve me. 
This draws new Clients daily to my Houle, - 
Women and Men of ev'ry Sex and Age, 5 
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Each greedy minute) it ſhall then return 


Above the reſt, ſeek to engroſs me whole, 


n * 5 * ” 
r 
4 * 2 7 — 


Nano, Androgyno „ Caſtrone , a Volo 
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That bring me Droſents , ſend. me Plate, Cou 


Jewels, 
With hope, that when 1 dos (which they expel From : 


here ; 
Ten fold upon them; whilſt ſome, covetous I gold 


lt the 
ermo 


And counter: work the one unto the other, 3 
Contend in Gifts, as they would ſeem in Loye: 


All which I ſuffer, playi ag wi their Hopes, To who 
And am content to coin them into Profit, 511 wit 
And look upon their Kindneſs, and take more, : 


And look on that; ſtill bearing them in hand, 

Letting the Cherry knock againſt their Lips, 

And draw it by their Mouths, and back . 
How now! 


4 SCENE of. Be 


From J 
ght 
Mas, 6 
Crates 
Since 1 


beſides 
In all 


But Te 

and Moſca. | Gr bis 

Nano. + nM 

Or his 

N room for freſh Gamers 1 who do will Md 
to know, 4nd | 


They do bring you neither Play, nor UniverſicyShn And 
And therefore do intreat you, that whatſoever i Count 


| rehearſe, Na 
May not fare a whit the wank for the falſe Par | 
the Verſe, An 
vou wonder at this, you will wonder more, "Wt Na 
we paſs, 


For know, bere is inclos'd the Soul of P Pyrh _— An 
That Juggler Divine, as hereafter ſhall follow Na 


Which Soul ( faſt and looſe, Sir) came 70 from Apoll 


And was breath'dinto Æthalides. Mercurius h N For P 
Whet 8 


1 


done. 

From thence it fled forth and made quick rranſmi 

gration 
s 509. -lockt Euphorbus, who was kll'd in good 
| Fraſbion, | 
Witte Siege of old Troy, by the Cuckold of Sparta. | 
Ve: WHermotimus was next ( I find it in my charta) 
„ Wi whom it did paſs ; where no ſooner it was miſſing g 
Wi with one Pyrchus of Delos it learn'd to goa Fiſhing. 
1 ind thence did it enter the Sophiſt of Greece. 


rom Pyth . ſhe went into a beautiful Piece, 
might AC, paſia, the Meretrix; and the next toſs of her 
Was, again of a Whore ſhe became 4 Philoſopher, 
Crates the Cynick : (as it ſelf doth relate it) 8 
Since Kings, Knights and Beggars , Knaves, Lords 
and Fools gat it, 
deſides Oxe and Aſs, Camel, Mule, Goat and Brock, 
In all which it hath ſpoke, as in the Cobler's Cock. : 
But I come not here to diſcourſe of that Matter , 


Quater, 
His Muſicks, his Trigon, his Gele Thigh, 
Or his telling bow Elements forft; but T  < 
Mould ase, how of late, thou haſt ſuffered Tranſlation; 
And ſhifted thy Coat in "theſe days of Reformation? 
And. Like one of the Reformed , a Fool, as you fer 
Counting all old Doctrine Hereſie. 
Nan. But not on thine own forbid meats haſt thou 
ventur' d? 
And. On Fiſk, when firſt a Carthuſian 7 enter'd. 
Nan. 2 then thy dogmatical Silence hath 12 
tnee? 
And. Of that an obſtreperous Lawyer bereft me. - 


ſook thee, | 
For Pythagore' 5 {ake , what Body then took thee? 


THE FOX at 
here it had the Gift to remember all that e ever WAs 


Or bis one, two or three, or bis great Oath, by 


Nan. O wonderful change! when Sir Lawyer for- 
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38 VOLPONE:s, 
And. A good dull Moyle. e 


Nan. And how! by that Means, 
Thou wert brought to allow the eating of Beans? 
And. Ts. „„ 
Nan. Baut from the Moyle, into whom did'ſt thiy 


And. Into a very ſtrange beaſt, by ſome Writers 


calPd an Aſs; | 
By others, a preciſe, pure, illuminate Brother, 
Of thoſe devour Fleſh, and ſometimes one another: 
And will drop you forth a Libel, or a ſanctiſſed lit, 
Betwixt every ſpoonful of a Nativity-Ple, 
Nan. Now quit thee , for Heav'n , of that profun 
Nation, | 
And gently report thy next Tranſmigration. 
And. To the ſame that I am. 
Nan. A Creature of Delight? 
And ( what is more than a Fool) an Hermaphrodite! 
Now pr thee, ſweet Soul, in all thy Variation, 


* 


Which Body would ſt thou chuſe,to keep up thy Station! 


And. Troth, this Tamin, even here would 1tarr,, 

Nan. Cauſe here the delight of each Sex thou can 
vary? | „„ 

And. Alas, thoſe Pleaſures be ſtale, and forſaken: 
No, tis your Fool wherewith 1 am ſo taken, 
The only one Creature that I can call bleſſed : 


For all other Forms I have prov'd moſt diſtreſſed. 


Nan. Spoke true, as thou wert in Pythagoras fil. 
This learned Opinion we celebrate vill, Art, 
Fellow Eunuch (as behoves us) with all our Wit and 
To dignifie that , whereof our ſelves are ſo great ani 

ſpecial a part, | 

Volp. Now very, very pretty: Moſca, this 
Was thy Invention? AAo. Ifit pleaſe my Patron, 
Not elſe. Vol. It doth, good Moſca. mY 

Moſ. Then it was, Sir, 8 


„ 


SONG: 


Witho 
| Begin 


Raven 
That t 
lam r 

Mo 

Velp 
Maſſie 
Aud 


— — os +> G 7 a oh \ 
* 8 *. 4 4 R ; Too * : 
43 . . { * f — . J OE I en OBI 
5 | 19 
g x 3 5 3 2 : i * 8 
_—_ 4 3 4 : ; A 2 


Idols, they are the only Nation. _ 

Worth mens Envy, or Admiration; 
Free from care, or ſorrow-taking , 
Selves and others merry-making. T5; 
All they ſpeak, or do, is ſterling py „ 
Tour Fool he is your Great- man's Darling, 
And your Lady's ſport and pleaſure, 
Tongue , and Babble, are his Treaſure, 
Ev'n his Face begetteth laughter, | 
And he ſpeaks truth free from ſlaughter. 
He's the Grace of ev'ry Feaſt, 
And ſometimes the chiefeſt Gueſt : 
Hath his Trencher , aud his Stool, 

When Wit waits upon the Fool, 
O, who would not be 
Hie, he, he? 


Folp, Who's that? Away, look Moſca. 
[ One knocks without. 

Moſ. Fool be gone. 5 
Tis Signior Voltore, the Advocate, 
I know him by his Knock. 

Volp. Fetch -_ my 8 : N 
My Furs and night- caps; ſay my Conch is changing; 
kia let him Abe pirnfelf i a while, "MY ; 


Without 1'th* Gallery. Now, now, my Clients 
Begin their Viſitation ! Vulture, Kite, | 


Raven, & Gor-crow , all my Birds of Prey, 

That think me turning Carcaſs, now they come; 

] am not for em yet. How now? the News? 
Moſ. A piece of Plate, Sir. | : 
Velp. Of what bigneſs? Moſ. Huge, 

Maſſie and antique, with your Name inſcrib'd, 

And Arms ingraven. „ ye. 


B 2 „ Volp. 


That this might be the laſt Gift he ſhould give; 


And gave himall, what he ſhould be to-morroy; 


20 VOLPONE: a, 
Volp. Good! and not a Fox | 
Strerch'd on the Earth, with fine deluſive W 
Mocking a gaping Crow? ha, Moſca? 

Moſ. Sharp, Sir. 

Volp. Giye me my Turrs. Why doſt thou h l 

ſo, Man? 

Mo ſ. J cannot chuſe, Sir, when 1 apprebes 

What thoughts he has without , now as he walls; 


polp. 

Tiswel 
NOW, 
My Ape 
Help, V 

Whereir 
Ie com 


That this would fetch you; if you dyed to- day, 


What large return would come of all his Venture 
How he ſhould worſhip'd be, and reverenc'd; 
Ride with his Furs and Foot- cloaths; : waited on 
By Herds of Fools and Clients; have clear way 
Made for his Moyle, as letter'd as himſelf; 

Be call'd the great and learned Advocate: 


And then concludes, there's nought impoſſible. (C 
Volp. Yes, to be learned, Meſea. 2 lud yo 
N. O, no: rich Vith e: 

1 it. Hood an Aſs with 3 Pur ple, Hf you 
PE ns can hide his two ambitious Ears, Cannot 
he ſhall paſs for a Cathedral Doctor. ere's 
Volp. My Caps, my Caps, good Moſea; fei op. 
him in. Moſ. 

 Mof. Stay, Sir, your Ointment for your Eyes, ro viſi 
Volp. That's true; Mof. 
Diſpatch, diſpatch: I long to have Poſſeſſion piece 
Of my new Preſent. Vich w 
Mof. That, and thouſands more, Volp. 

J hope to ſee you Lord of. ray h 
Volp. Thanks, kind Moſca. Volt. 

Moſ. And that, when I am loſt in blended duſt, / 

And hundred ſuch as Fam, in Succeſſion. ., « » | 
Volp. Nay, that were too much, e oz Volp, 
Moſ. Lou ſhall live, | och. 

Still, to elne theſe ni,, RE, long 


Ec!) ol. 


£0 ES: £0 Mow 
volb. Lying 8 

is well, my Pillow now, and let him enter. 
Now , my feign'd Cough, my Ptyſick, and my Gout. 
My Apoplexy , Palſie and Catarrhes, 

Help, with your forced functions, this my poſture , 
Wherein, theſe three years, I have milk dq their Hopes. 
je comes, 1 hear him (uh, uh, uh,uh,) O. 


SCENE : LI'b4” 


ighu 


ha a 


Moſca, Voltore and J. olpone. 8 5 
. . 


? Moſca. 
Ou ſtill are what you were, Sir. Only you 
(Of all the reſt) are he, commands his love: 
ud you do wiſely, to deſerve it thus, | 
Vith early viſitation, and kind notes 
of your good meaning to him, which I know 
Cannot but come moſt grateful. Patron, Sir, 
ere's Signior Voltore is come. 
Yolp. What ſay you? 155 . 
| . /. Sir, Signior Voltore is come this morning, 
es, No viſit you. Volh. 1 thank him. 
Mof. And hath brought „ 
piece of antique Plate, bought of St. Mark, 
vich which he here preſents you. 

Volp. He is welcome. 
Pray him to come more often, Moſ. Yes. 


A 


le, 


4 


en 
c r 


Volt. What ſays he? ; vo 
it, WW / wo thanks you, and deſires you'l fee him 
often. 
Volp. Moſca! Moſ. My Patron? 
Volb. Bring him near, where is he? 8 
long to feel his hand. Moſ. The Plate is here, Sir. 
io. How fare you, Sir? N . 


1 
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. Volp. I thank you, Signior Voltore, Husbat 
Whereis the Plate? mine Eyes are bad, MM 4/ 
„%%% %% a OE. 105 
To ſee you ſtill . weak. Pe The W 

7 That he is not weaker. | £ Upon t 
Volp. You are too munificent. 0 By wha 
Polt. No, Sir, would to Heay'n, | »Mof. 
I could as well give Health to you, as that Plate. 11 
Volp. You give, Sir, what you can. I thankyou }sloth: 
r Mof. 


Hath taſte in this, and ſhall not be unanſwer'd. 
I pray you ſeemeoften, | Volt, Yes, I hall, Sir. Loft h. 


JJ... © - © Men of 
To eve 


Till thi 
[That , \ 
And the 
Give fe 
Volt. Am1? Volp.1 feel me going, (uh, uh, uh, - a 
And (f 
To hay 
So wile 
And lo! 


- Voip, I cannot now laſt long 


© =*-. 


_ Valt, But Moſca... . Moſ. Age will conquer, 
Polt. Pray thee hear me. | 8 
Am I inſcrid d his Heir for certain? A/. Are Ja e 8 
1 do beſeech you, Sir, you will vouchſafe 
To write me i'your Family. All my Hopes 
Depend upon your Worſhip. I am loſt, _ 
Except the Riſing Sun do ſhine on me. 
Volt. It ſhall both ſhine and warm thee, Meoſca, Wi. 
A... .. | | 


I am a Man that have not done your love 5 vor 
All the worſt offices: Here I wear your Keys, ] Li 

See all your Coffers and your Caskets lock'd, : 5 
Keep the poor Inventory of your Jewels, 2 


Your Plate, and Monies, am your Steward, Sir, 


" Huisbail 


Husband your goods here. Volt. But am l ſole Heir? 
Mo. Without a Partner, Sir, confirm'd this 
morning; = 


* +» * # 


The Wax is warm yet, and the Ink ſcarce dry _ 
Upon the Parchment. Volt. Happy, happy, me! 
By what good chance, ſweet Moſca? | 
-Moſ. Your Deſert , Sir; TT | 
I know no ſecond cauſe, Volt. Thy Modeſty 
1sloth to know it; well, we ſhall requite it. | . 
Moſ. He ever lik'd your courſe, Sir; that firſt 
took him. | 
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r. l oft have heard him ay, how he admir'd h 
Men of your large Profeſſion , that could ſpeax j 
Jo every Cauſe, and things meer contraries, | | N 
Till they were hoarſe again, yet all be Law: - 1 
That, with moſt quick agility, could tun, Wh! 
And then return; make knots, and ſtraight undot'em; "i 


Give forked counſel; take provoking Gold 

On either hand, and put it up: Theſe Men, 

He knew, would thrive with their Humility. 

And ( for his part) he thought he ſhould be bleſs d, 

To have his Heir of ſuch a ſuffering Spirit, 

So wiſe, ſo grave, of fo perplex'd a tongue, 

und loud withal, that could not wag, nor ſcarce 

| Lye ſtill, without a Fee; when every Word 

Your Worſhip but let's fall, is a Ceechine! 

Who's that ? one knocks, I would not have you ſeen, 

„„ 8 Another knocks. 

And yet... pretend you came, and went in haſte; 

I'll faſhion an Excuſe And, gentle t, N 

When you do come to ſwim in golden lard, 

Op to the arms, in honey, that your chin 

Ils born up ſtiff with fatneſs of the Flood, 

8 Tvink on your Vaſſal; but remember me: 

ha' not been your worſt of Clients, Volt. Moſca . 
AMoſ, When will you have your Inventory 

brought, Sir? 1 | 

| B 4 | Or 
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144 VOLPONE:s, ny, 
Or ſee a copy of the Will? anon © © My Life 
Vll bring em to you, Sir. Away, be gone Volb. 
Put Buſineſs 3 your Face. Vo p. Excellent Moſea) Moſ. 
Come hither, let me kiſs thee. He has 
' Moſe Keep you ſtill, Sir. 1 Corb. 
Here is Corbaccio. Volp. Set the plate away”; 7 Moſ. 
The Vulture's gone, and the old Rayen's come Moſt of 


And wc 


3 5 Heard | 
Moſca, Corbaccio „ and V olpone. ap 2 
| Before 
Moſe a. 7 Corb 
kate you to your Silence, ar and your Sleep's M/ 
Stand there, and multiply. Now ſhall we {IM For wh 
A Wretch, who is indeed more impotent But giv 
Than this can feign to be; yet hopes to hop To hit 
Over his Graye. Signior Corbaccio l With a 
| You're very welcome, Sir. For he 
Corb, How does your Patron? And th 
Moſ. Troth, as he did, Sir; no amends, Oran) 
Corb. What? mends he Is tha 
Moſ. No, Sir: he is rather worſe. | His 8. 
Corb. That's well. Where is he? His F, 
Moſ. Upon his Couch, Sir, newly talln ale B 
Corb. Does he ſleep well? | | Strong 
Moſ. No wink, Sir, all this night, Mo 
Nor yeſterday; but ſlumbers. Draw 
Corb. Good! He ſhould take 8 
Some counſel of Phyſicians: 1 have brought him ls eve 
An Opiate here, from mine own Doctor „. 
| Mof. He will not hear of Drugs. And 
Corb. Why? I my ſelf Co 
Stood by , while it was made; ſaw all th'Ingredients AM 
(Of: 


And know it cannot but moſt gently work, 
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Volp. Ay, his laſt ſleep, if he would take 5 
Mo ,,, 8 1 
Phyſick. _ E 


—— 
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He has no faith in | 
* Corb, Say you? ſay you? 4 
Moſ. He has no Faith in Phyſick : He does think, 
! WH Moſt of your Doctors are the greater danger, 
And worſe diſeaſe, t'eſcape. I often have 
Heard him proteſt, that your Phyſician E 
Should never be his Heir. Corb. Not 1 his Heir? 
Moſ. Not your Phylician , Sir. Corb. O no, no, no, 
do not mean it. Moſ. No, Sir, nor their Fees 
He cannot brook : he ſays, they flay a Man 
Before they kill him. EY 
Corb. Right, 1 do conceive you. | 
Mof. And then they do it by Experiment; 
For which the Law not only. doth abſolve em, 
But gives them great Reward : and he is loth 
To hire his Death ſo. Corb. It is true, they kill. 
With as much Licence as a Judge. AMoſ. Nay more 
For he hut kills, Sir, where the Law condemns, }. 
And theſe can kill him too. Corb. Ay, or kill me; 
Or any man. Hoy does his Apoplexy? Ho 
Is that ſtrong on him ſtill? Ao. Moſt violent, 
| His Speech is broken, and his. Eyes are ſet, 
| His Face drawn longer than 't was wont 
Corb, How ? hoy ? 
| Stronger than he was wont ? 
Moſ. No, Sir his Face 
Drawn longer than 't was wont. 
Corb. O, good. Moeſ. His Mouth 
Is ever gaping , and his Eye-lids hang. Corb. Good. 
Moſ. Aftreezing numbneſs ſtiffens all his Joints , 
And makes the colour of his Fleſh like Lead, 
Corb. Tis good. 
Moſ. His Pulſe beats flow and dull. 
Cerp, Good Symptoms ſtill, 
By Me. 
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Mof. And from his Brain 85 
Corb. Ha? how? not from his nin 15 
Mof. Yes, Sir, and from his Brain 
(Corb. I conceive you, good 


* 
Moſ. Flows a cold ſweat, with a continual 8 | 


Forth the reſolyed.Corners of his Eyes. 

+ Corb, Is't. poſſible? yet 1 am better, gya! 

How does he „with the wimming of his Head? 
Moſ. O, Sir, tis paſt the Scotomy; he now 

Hath loft his feeling , and hath left to Snort : 

You hardly can perceiye him that he breaths. 

* Corb. Excellent, excellent, ſure 1 ſhall out-laſt him: 

This makes me young again a ſcore of Years, 
A I was coming for 3 Sir, 

Corb. Has he made his Will ? 

What has hegiv'inme? Moſ. No, Sir, 
Corb. Nothing ? ha? 

N. He has not made his Will, Sir, 
Corb, Oh, oh, oh. 

What then did „ the Lawyer, here? 

* Moſ. He ſmelt a Carkaſs, Sir, when he but heard 

My Maſter was about his Teſtament; 

As ] did urge him to it, for your good 
Corb, ee unto him, did he ? I thought ſo. 
Hoſ. Yes, and preſented him this piece of Plate. 
Corb. To be his Heir? 

Moſ. I do not know, Sir. Corb. True, 

I know it too. Me. By your own ſcale , Sir. 
Corb. Well; 5 

I ſhall prevent him yer. See Moſca, look, 

Here, I have brought a Bag of bright Cecchines, 

Will quite weigh down his Plate. 

/. Yea, marry , ir» 

This is true Phylick , this your ſacred Medicinez 

No talk of Opiates, to this great Elixir. 

Corb. 'Tis aurum pa lpabile , if not potabile. 
Mo It ſhall be be male d to him, in his Bowl? 
— Cori. 


= 
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Corb. Ay, do, do, do.  Mof. Moſt bleſſed Cordials 
This will recover him. Corb. Les, do, do, do. 
Mof. I think it were not beſt, Sir. 
Corb. What? Moſ. To recover him. 
Corb, O, no, no, no; by no means, 
% this © 3 
Will work ſome ſtrange effect, if he but feel it. 
Corb. Tis true, therefore forbear, 1'll take my 
JJ 8 > 
Give me't again. Moſ. At no hand; pardon me; 
You ſhall not do your ſelf that wrong, Sir. 1 
Will ſo adviſe you, you ſhall have it all. | 
Corb. How ? | 8 | 
* Mof. All, Sir, 'tis your right, your own; no Man 
Can claim a part: *tis yours, without a Rival, 
Decreed by Deſtiny. ' Cord. How? how, good Moſca? 
o/. IL'Il tell you, Sir. This Fit he ſhall recover; 
( Corb, I do conceive you) : 
* *Moſ. And, on firſt advantage | 
Of his gain'd ſenſe, will I re-importune him 
Unto the making of his Teſtament:  _ 
And ſnew him this. Corb. Good, good. 
Moſ. 'Tis better yet, | 285 
If you will hear, Sir. Corb. Les, with all my Heart. 
Moſ. Now, would I counſel you, make home 
with ſpeed; 1 | 
There, framea Will, wherin you ſhall inſcribe i 
My Maſter your ſole Heir. Corb. And diſinherit 
My Son? Mof. O, Sir, the better: for that colour 
Shall make it much more taking. e 
Corb. O., but colour? ts . | 
o/. This Will, Sir, you ſhall ſend it unto me. 
Now, when I come to inforce (as Iwill do) 
Your cares, your watchings and your many Prayers, 
Your more than many Gifts, your this day's Preſent , 
And laſt, produce your Will; where (without thought, 
Or leaſt regard, unto your proper Iſſue, 55 
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A Son ſo braye , and highly meriting) 
The ſtream of your diverted love hath thrown yol 
Upon my Maſter , and made him your Heir: 
He cannot be ſo ſtupid, or ſtone-dead, 
But out of Conſcience, and meer Gratimide, RO 
Corb, He muſt pronounce me, his? 
Moſ. Tis true. Corb. This Plot 


Did I think on before. Moſe 1 do believe it. 


Corb, Do you not believe it? 
* Moſ. Yes, Sir, Corb, Mine own Project. 
Moſ. Which when he "hath done, Sir... 
Corb. Publiſh'd me his Heir? 
| Meſ. And you ſo certain, to ſurviye him.. Corb. * 
Mo / Being ſo luſty a Man 
Corb. 'Tis true. „ 
Corb. I thought on that too. See, how he ſhouldby 
The very Organ to expreſs my thoughts! 
Moſ. You have not only done your (elf a good.. 
Corb. But multiply d it on my Son ? 
Moſ. "Tis right, Sir. 
Cors. Still, my Invention. 
Mofſ. 'Laſs „Sir, Heaven knows, 
It hath been all my ſtudy „ all my care, 
(1 cen grow Grey withal) how to work things. Ex 
© Corb, I do conceive, ſweet Moſca. | 
Moſ. Youare he, 


For whom I labour, here. Corb. Ay, do, do, do1 


VI! ſtraight about it. 

Mo /. Rook go with you, Raven. 
Corb. I know thee honeſt. 
Moſ. Youdolye, Sir... Corb. And 
Moſ. Your Knowledge is no better than youu 

Ears, Sir. 
Corb. I do not doubt, to be a Father to thee, 
AMoſ. Nor I, to gull my Brother of his Bleſſing. 
Corb. I may ha my youth reſtor'd to me, Why not? 
AMeſ. Your Worſhip is a precious A , 
Coro, 


Corb, 
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Volp. 
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Corb, What fay'ſt thou? = | 
Moſ. 1do deſire your Worſhip to make haſte , Sir. 
Corb. Tis done, 'tis done; I go. 

Volp. O, I ſhall burſt; | 
Let out my ſides, let out my ſides... . Meſ. Contain 
Your flax of laughter, Sir: you know this Hope | 
Is ſuch a bait, it covers any hook. _ 

Volp. O, but thy working, and thy placing it! 

I cannot hold; good Raſcal, let me kiſs thgee::: 
never knew thee in ſo rare a humour. 5 

Moſ. Alas, Sir, I but do as I am taught; 
Follow your grave Inſtructions; give em words; 
Jour oyl into their Ears; and ſend them hence. 

Volp. Tis true, 'tis true. What a rare Puniſhment 
Is Ayarice to it ſelf? Moſ. Ay, with our help, Sir. 

Volp. So many Cares, ſo many Maladies, ; 
So many Fears attending on Old Age; 

Yea, Death ſo often call'd on, as no wiſh 

Can be more frequent with 'em; their limbs faint, 
Their ſenſes dull, their Seeing, Hearing, Going, 
All dead before them; yea, their very Teeth, 
Their Inſtruments of eating; failing them: 

Yet this is reckon'd life! Nay, here was one, 

Is now gone home, that wiſhes to live longer! 
Feels not his Gout, nor Palſie, feigns himſelf 
Younger , by ſcores of years, flatters his age, 
With confident belying it, hopes he may : 
With Charms, like Æſon, have his youth reſtor'd >... 
And with theſe thoughts ſo battens, as if Fate 
Would be as eaſily cheated on, as he, „ 
And all turns Air! Who's that there, now? a third? 
8 e [ Anotber knocks. 

Moſ. Cloſe, to your Couch again: I hear his Voice. 
Itis Corvino, our ſpruce Merchant. Folp. Dead. 

Aoſ, Another bout, Sir , with your Eyes, 

Who's there? wp 


% 


222 


N 
. 
1 
1 
1 
RR 
208 
"0 
Wt 
* n 
HY 
bs 5 
1 
Ni 
THE 
"= 
a: 1 ; 
4. £38 
© $730 
T6 
14. 
1 
. 
1.88 
17% 1 
t 7; 


_ — ry > — — 


; FEE: 


. 
Y 2 LE. 
hs — 8 — — PE — 
FE USA — 
— 5 


— > - 
— — —— „% 
F bv dps oe Gro 
> TOES CR 
— —— — 
7D 3 * 


1 
— e- 
54 — 225 
AD, 


— ESD = WE 
* > 
- poo wecty wg w——_ — nee 


a * 
. OIL IC 


: e Let” 8 
— — . ] LIES 


— . . 
ee 
bane CESS: 

” 


o _— 


2 — 


* * —— — — oy —— — b — 8 be — 0 3 — —— i & — X 
- : = \ o 33 3 3 23 — n n he 
Sw 1m ST, *. n — — 1 . Nee. — 9 — a = IJ A D. . =» 142 — 1 as" 4 — - A 
— — 3 — I" — — —.— — 8 2 — wo — — = 5 — 4 r FFP — 2 
Cn ET Es r AD _ — — Ea 6 ISEe. — 8 — * Oe S . AR 8 
4. n AS. (Eb PE AG Se I SIND — = 5 8 2 2 — - 
FI Ba 4 rere 2 GY = KC = 7 5 5 r . A N N . * „ a: 
2 W. 4 — — oaaoty — — * 2 apa — — 8 
1 93 W 8 1 * — 4 n 


— * 
3 


= Is 


—— 
—— 
e 


—_— — 
3 7 Sn <0 33 * — £ & 
— —— 3 I 893 — h — i 28 — 
n q * n 495-2 $49 Der oy ebe ew. * N PS ty « g — 8 3 Con DI een” og =: 
IEEE rr F FRE NE a res ISS i ——— — — Ss Yo nes == 2 — þ Wu 22 - - — __—— — — o_s. , 
1285 T7 wane Cs >a 4 = 5 N 8 7 bs » rr 2 . , * K 2 3 — m es Py nn, 2 Rr. r- n e 8 —— r g — — —— — — > 
— 2 8 1 r e e ccc Es Ron n * ex: © 891 — . 7 5 * 1 ER ak TE R RR” ˙ CET EE r rer Per 
a 8 . 2 + — oe TP 23. We bu 5 * n it 6 * 125 — Ha * þ 2 "SITS a - Xo % 5 1.4 n 3 s 2 N Yolop uo may” 4 r 2 — 2 > * 3 * FO CES EN NS 2 — . 
. 7. eek 3 1 Wag 8 8 JF. pn rt 9 22 — — - ok 1 * E 22 = '» — mike — 1 2 — — * — — — — 4 - + e 3 1333 r 
My 2 Senn 4 2 F 5 oP 8 — L on = — — — — w 5 a ED > i SE — 8 PSS —— — 
5 ne — 5 b; caſe 


— — 


N 


. 228 
PPR 
8 4 ay, OO +" 1.1644 ” 
: 1 bd at 


c 

— _ — 

We = x. 7 
be _— 


WP = : = ——— — q 


n 


* FA 8 
e . 3 


30 V O L PO N E: or, 


nnn 


: Moſca, Corvino, and V. olpone. 


Mo ſca. | 
Ignior Corvino! come moſt wiſht for! O, 
How happy were you, if you knew it, now! 
Corv. Why? what? wherein? „ 
A. The tardy hour is come, Sir. 
Corv. He is not dead. 
Moſ. Not dead, Sir, but as good; 


He knows no Man. 


Corv. How ſhall I do then? Moſ. Why, Sir! 
Corv. 1 have brought him here a Pearl, 
Moſ. Perhaps he has | 

So much remembrance left, as to know you, Sir: 

Ke ſtill calls on you; nothing but your Name 


Is in his Mouth. Is your Pearl Orient, Sir? 


Corv. Venice was never owner of the like. 
Volp. Signior Cor vino. Moſ. Hark. 
Volp. Signior Corvino. i (Sir, 


Moſ. Hecalls you, ſtep and give it him. He's here; 


And he has brought you a rich Pearl. 

Corv. How do you, Sir? | 
Tell him, it doubles the-twelfth Carat. Moſ. Sir, 
He cannot underſtand , his Hearing's gone; 

And yet it comforts him to ſee you... Corv. Say, 


I have a Diamond for him too, Moſ. Beſt ſhew't, Sir, 


Pur it into his hand; t is only there 

He apprehends: he has his Feeling, yet: 
See, how he . sit! Corv. 'Laſs, good Gentleman! 
How pitiful the fobtis! Moſ. Tut, forget . Sie, 
The weeping of an Heir ſhoud ſtill be Laughter , 
Under a Yitor, Corve Why; am I his Heir ? 
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Moſ. Sir, Tam ſworn, I may not ſhew the Will, 
Till he be dead: But, here has been Corbaccio, _ 
Here has been FVoltore, here were others too, 
cannot number 'em, they were ſo many, 

All gaping here for Legacies; but 1, 
Taking the yantage of his naming you, 
(Signior Corvino, Signior Corvino) took 
Paper and Pen and Ink, and there [ ask'd him, 
Whom he would have his Heir? Corvino. Wha 
Should be Executor? Cor vino. And, 
To any Queſtion, he was ſilent to, 
Iſtill interpreted the nods he made, 
(Through weakneſs) for Conſent: and ſent home 
tio 0 | | 
Nothing bequeath'd them, but to cry, and curſe. 
Corv. O, my dear Moſca. Does he not perceive 
<< ws? 5 [ They embrace. 
A. No more than a blind Harper. He knows no 
No face of Friend, nor name of any Servant, (Man. 
Who ' twas that fed him laſt , or gave him drinks _ 
Not thoſe he hath begotten, or brought up, 
Can he remember. | | 
Corv. Has he Children? Moſ. Baſtards , 
Some dozen, or more, that he begot on Beggars, 
Gipſies, and Fews , and Black-moors, when he was 
drunk. | | - 
Knew you not that, Sir? *Tis the common Fable, 
The Dwarf, the Fool, the Eunuch are all his 
He's the true Father of his Family , 
7, In all, fave me: But he has giv'n em _— 
ir, WW Corv. That's well, that's well. Art ſure he does 
not hear. us? on : 
Moſ. Sure, Sir2 Why, look you, credit your 
an! own Senſe. 5 FE. 
The Pox approach, and add to your Diſeaſes, 
It it would ſend you hence the ſooner, Sir. 
Tor your Incontinence it hath deſery'd it 
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Faith, I could 


32 VOLPON E, 
Throughly and throughly, and the Plague to boot. 
(You may come near, Sir) wou'd you would once cloſe 
Thoſe filthy Eyes of yours, that flow with Slime, 
Like two Frog: pits; and thoſe ſame hanging Cheeks, 


Cover d with hide, inſtead of {kin : (Nay, help, Sir) 


That look like frozen diſh-clouts, ſet on end. 

Corvi Or, like an old ſmoak'd wall, on which the 
Ran down in ſtreaks, (Rain 
N. Excellent Sir, ſpeak out; 

You may be louder yet: A Culvering, 
Diſcharged in his Ear, would hardly bore it. 
Corv. His Noſe is like a Common ſhoar, ſtill run. 
Meſ. Tis good! and, what his Mouth? ll ning. 
Corv. A very draught. . 
Moſ. O, ſtop it up... Corv. By no Means. 
Moſ. Pray you let me. . | 
| Kite him, rarely, witha Pillow, 
As well as any Woman that ſhould keep him. 
Corv. Do as you will, but I'll be gone. Mo/. Belo 
Tt is your preſence makes him laſt ſo long. 
Corv. I pray you, uſe no Violence. 
Aoſ. No, Sir? Why? 


Why ſhould you be thus ſcrupulous ? Pray you „Sir. 


Corv. Nay, at your diſcretion. 
Moſ. Well, good Sir, be gone, 


* — 
: Y 


Is this afflicts you? Is not all here yours? 


My Partner, and ſhalt ſhare in all my Fortunes. 
 Mof. Excepting one. Corv. What's that ? 
Moſ. Your gallant Wife, Sir. 

Now, is he gone: We had no other means. 


To ſhoot him hence, but this. Volp. My divine Moſca! 
Thou halt to day out-gone thy {elt. Who's there? 


[Anoiber Koche 


Corv. I will not trouble him now, to take my Pear! 
Moſ. Puh, nor your Diamond. What a needlels 
( cate 
Am not I here? whom you have made? your Creature 
That owe my being to you? Corv. Grateful Moſca! 
Thou art my Friend, my Fellow, my Companion, 
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WW E O K.. 3» 
[ will be troubled with no more. Prepare 

Me Muſick, Dances, Banquets, all delights; 

The Tk, is not more ſenſualin his Pleaſures: 

Than will Volpone. Let me ſee, a Pearle? 


fe 


purchaſe ; 

Why, this is better than rob Churches yet, 

Orfat, by eating once a Month, a man. 

Who is't ? Moſ. The beauteous Lady Mould-be, Sir. 

Wife to the Engliſh Knight, Sir Poltick Would-be , 

(This is the Stile, Sir, is directed me) 

Hath ſent to know, how you have ſlept to-night, 

And if you would be viſited, Volp. Not now. 

Some three hours hence..... | | 
Moſ. I told the Squire ſo. much. then. 
Volp. When Jam high with Mirth and Wine: Then, 

Fore Heav'n, I wonder at the deſperate Valour , 

Of the bold Engliſh, that they dare let looſe 

Their Wives to all encounters 4 
Moſ. Sir, this Knight 

Had not his Name for nothing; he is politick, 

And knows, howe'er his Wife affects ſtrange Airs, 

She hath not yet the face to be dis-honeſt. 

But, had ſhe Signior Corvino's Wite's face 

old. Has ſhe fo rare a Face? : 

al WW /. O, Sir, the Wonder, 

els Mrhe blazing Star of 1aly! a Wench 


N. 


. 


* the firſt year! a Beauty, ripe as Harveſt! 
hole skin is whiter than a Swan all over! 
2 han Silver, Snow, or Lillies! a ſoft lip, 

): 


Would tempt you to eternity of kiſſing! 

find fleſh, that melteth ini the touch, to blood! 

right as your Gold! and lovely as your Gold! 
alp. Why had I not known this before? 

. Alas, Sir, , 

ſcat) ply ſelf but yeſterday diſcovered it. 

'olp, How might I (ec her? 
5 5 GC | Moþ. 


A Diamond? Plate? Cecchines? Good morning's 
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A0. O, not poſſible; 
She's kept as warily as is your Gold. 
Never does come abroad, never takes air, 


But at a window. All her looks are ſweet, 


As the firſt Grapes or Cherries; and are watch'd, 
As near as they are. 

Volp. I muſt ſee her... . Mo/. Sir. 
There is a Guard of ten Spies thick upon her; 
All his whole Houſehold , each of which is ſet 
Upon his fellow, and have all their charge, 
When he goes out, when he comes in, examin'd, 

Volp. I will go ſee her, though but at her Windoy, 

Mof. In fome diſguiſe then. 

Volp. That is true. I muſt + 
Maintain mine own ſhape, ſtill the ſame : We'll think, 
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Politick Would-be and Peregrine, 


| Politick, 
IR , toa wile Man , all the World's his ſoil. 


It is not Italy, nor France, nor Europe, 
That mutt bound me, if my Fates call me forth. 


Let, I proteſt, it is no falt deſire 


Of ſeeing Countrys, ſhifting a Religion, 
Nor any diſaffection to the State 
here I was bred, and unto which I owe 
My deareſt Plots, hath brought me out; much leſs, 
That idle, antick , ſtale , gray-headed project 


Of knowing mens Minds and Manners , with Uſe: 
| But 
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jut, a peculiar Humour of my Wife's 
Laid for this height of Venice, to obſerye, 
To quote, to learn the Language, and fo forth. 
l bope you travel, Sir, with licence? Per. Yes. 
d, Pol. I dare the ſafelier converſe . . . How long, Sir, 
Since you left England? Per. Seven Weeks. 
Pol. So lately! CA 3 
You ha' not been with my Lord Ambaſlador 2 
Per. Not yet, Sir. | | | 
Pol. Pray you, what News Sir, vents our Climate? 
Iheard laſt night, a moſt ſtrange thing reported 
By ſome of my Lord's followers; and I long | 
To hear, how 'twill be ſeconded ! Per. What was't Sir? 
Pol. Marry, Sir, of a Raven, that ſhould build 
Ina Ship Royal of the King's. Per. This Fellow, 
Does he gull me, tro? or is gul'd? your Name, Sir? 
Pol, My Name is Politice Would-be. | 
Per, O, that ſpeaks him. 
A Knight, Sir ? Pol. A poor Knight, Sir, 
Per, Your Lady. — 
Lies here in Venice, for Intelligence 
Of Tyres , and Faſhions, and Behaviour , 
Among the Curtizans? the fine Lady Wozld-be ? 
pol. Yes, Sir; the Spider, and the Bee, oft-times 
Suck from one Flower. Per. Good Sir Politick / 
I cry you mercy; I have heard much of you: 
'Tis' true, Sir, of your Raven. | 
Pol. On your Knowledge? 8 
Per. Yes, and your Lyon's whelping in the 
Pol. Another Whelp! Per. Another, Sir. 
| Pol. Now, Heav'n! Dre, 
What Prodigies be theſe? The fires at Berwick ! 
And the new Star! theſe things concurring, ſtrange 1 
And full of Omen! Saw you theſe Meteors ? 
Per. I did, Sir. e 1 
Pol. Fearful! Pray you, Sir, confirm me, 
Vere there three Porepiſes ſeen, above the Bridge, 
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1 knew him one of the moſt dangerous Heads 


Upon my Knowledge, out of the Low-Countries E 


In Colcheſter Oyſters, and your Sel/y-Cockles. .. 


36 VOLPONE: or, 


As they giye out? Per. Six, anda Sturgeon , Sir. 


Pol. I am aſtoniſh'd! Per. Nay , Sir, benotſo;ff p., v 


III tell you a greater Prodigy, than theſe. pol. 5 


Pol. What ſhould theſe things portend! „Ih. 
F Äuuw“ʒvn. tike his 
Let me be ſure) that I put forth from London, rancea! 
There was a Whale diſcoyer'd , inthe River, Ind, inſt 
As high as Woolwich, that had waited there, onyeya 
Few know how many Months, for the ſubverſion o cou 
Of the Szode- Fleet. Pol. Is t poſſible? Believe it, Molke hi: 
*Twas either ſent from Spain, or the Arch. Dukes! Wii eaſi 
Spinola's Whale, upon my Life , my Credit! e could 
Will they not leave theſe Projects? Worthy Sir, n polity 
Some other News. Per. Faith, Stone the Fool is deat he co 
And they do lack a Tavern- fool, extreamly. lud to t, 

Pol, Is Maſs Stone dead! x hat you 

Per. He's dead, Sir: Why, I hope  Wikind of 
You thought him not immortal? O, this Knight po. A 
Were he well known, would be a precious thing Heir ha 
To fit our Engliſh Stage: He that ſhould write Vere fo 
But ſuch a Fellow, ſhould be thought to feign _ hey me 
Extreamly, if not maliciouſly. Pol, Stone dead! Nad my! 

Per. Dead. Lord! how deeply, Sir, you apprehendi tom on- 
He was no kinſman to you? Pol. That I know oi. Wide th. 
Well! that ſame Fellow was an unknown Fool. Mid now 

Per. And yet you knew him, it ſeems? his Six 

Pol. 1 Sir. | 5 tſeems 
have ſo 
o note 
ee fror 
he curry 
or mini 
Ind Flo 
ly ſelf 
or caſt; 
Vhoſe 
lay do 
Fa TO my 


Living within the State, and fo I held hun. 
Per. Indeed Sir ? Pol. While he liv'd in action. 
He has receiy'd weekly Intelligence, 


For all parts of the World in Cabages; 
And thoſe diſpens'd again, to Ambaſſadors, 
In Oranges, Musk-melons, Apricots , 


Lemons, Pome-citrons, and ſuch like: ſomtimes 


1-68 F VA. 7: ÞM 
Per, You make me wonder! 
Pol. Sir, upon my knowledge. 

y, I have obſerv'd him, at your publick Ordinary, 
Take his Advertiſment, from a Traveller, 
conceal'd States- man, ina Trencher of Meat; 

ind, inſtantly, before the meal was done, 

onyeyan anſwer in a Tooth-pick. Per. Strange! 
ow could this be, Sir? Pol. Why, the Meat was cut 
olike his Character, and ſo laid, as he 

luſt eaſily read the Cypher. Per. I have heard, 

e could not read, Sir. Pol. So 'twas given out, 
nPolity, by thoſe that did imploy him; 
uthe could read, and had your Languages, 
Ind to 't, as ſound a Noddle ... Per. I have heard, Sir, 
hat your Baboons were Spies; and that they were 
kind of ſubtle Nation, near to China. 

Pol, Ay, ay, your Mamuluchi. Faith, my nad 
heir hand in a French Plot,or two; but they 
cre ſo extreamly given to Women, as 
hey made diſcovery of all: yet! 
lad my Advices here, on Wedneſday laſt , 
rom one of their own coat, they were return'd , 
lade their Relations, as the faſhion is, 
nd now ſtand fair for freſh Imployment. Per. Hart! 
his dir Pol will be ignorant of nothing. 
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have ſome general Notions; I do love 

o note, and to obſerve: though L live out, 

ee from the active torrent, yet ld mark 

he currents, and the paſſages of things, 

or mine own private uſe; and know the Ebbs, 

Ind Flows of State. Per. Believe it, Sir, I hold 

ly ſelf in no ſmall tie, unto my Fortunes, 

or caſting me thus luckily upon you; 

noſe Knowledge (if your Bounty equal it) 

lay do me great aſſiſtance, in Inſtruction 

Fer 0: my behaviour and Oy Tg. which : 
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Z And Cabinet-counſcllers, to the eee 


Is yet ſo rude, and raw... Pol, Why? came you fort 

Empty of rules, for Travel? Per. Faith , I had 

Some common ones, from out that vulgar Grammar 

Which he, that cry d Italian to me, taught me. 
Pol. Why, this it is, that ſpoils all our brave Blood; 

Truſting our hopeful Gentry unto Pedants, 

Fellows of out- ſide, and meer bark. You ſeem 

To be a Gentleman, of ingenious Race 

I not profeſs it, but my Fate hath been 

To be, where I have been conſulted with, 

In this high kind, touching ſome Great- mens Sons) 

Perſons of Blood, and Honour 
Per. Who be theſe, Sir? 


err. 
Aoſca, Politick, Peregrine, V. olpone; "Ps 


Nano, and Grege. May 
ä Mark 
| Moſca. The 
3 that Window, there 't muſt be. The ſame. 8. 
DI Pol. Fellows, to mount a Bank! Did your may 
Inſtructer 5 who 
In the dear Tongues, never diſcourſe to you | publ 
Of the Italian Mountebanks ? Per. Yes, Sir. Pro 
Pol. Why, here ſhall you ſee one. | | fror 
Per, They are Quack: ſalvers, 5 ſelf 
Fellows that live by venting Oils, and Drugs? ] 
Pol. Was that the Character he gave you of them? ; 
Per. As I remember. . 2 
Pol. Pity his Ignorance. bay 
They are the only knowing Men of Farope ! pai 
Great general Scholars, excellent Phyſicians , act 
Moſt admir'd States-Men, profeſt Favourites, 


The only languag'd Men of all the World! 
Per. And 1 have heard, they are moſt lewd 
Impoſtors;  _ | 
Made all of terms, and ſhreds ; no leſs Beliers 
Of Great-mens fayours,than their own vileMed'cines; 
Which they will utter, upon monſtrons Oaths : 
Selling that drug for two-pence, eber they part, 
Which they have valu'd at twelve Crowns, before. 
Pol. Sir, Calumnies are anſwer'd beſt with ſilence: 
Your ſelf ſhall judge. Who is itmounts , my Friends? 
Mo. Scoto of Mantua, Sir. Poll. Ist he? nay then 
Ill proudly promiſe, Sir, you ſhalt behold - 
Another Man, than has been phanſied to you. 
I wonder yet, that he ſhould mount his bank 
Here in this nook, that has been wontt' appear 
In face of the Piazza! Here he comes. 9 85 
Volp. Mount, Zany. Gre. Follow, follow, fol- 
5 low, follow, follow. | 
Pol. See how the People follow him! he's a Man 
May write t0000 Crowns , in Bank here. Note, 
Mark but his geſture: I do uſe to obſery 
The ſtate he keeps, in getting up! . 

Per. Tis worth it, Sir. | | 
Volp. Moſt noble Gent. and my worthy Patrons, it 
may ſeem ſtrange, that I, your Scoto Mantuano, 
who was ever wont to fix my Bank in face of the 
publick Piazza , near the ſhelter of the Portico, tothe 
Procuratia, ſhould now, after eight Months abſence 
from this illuſtrious City of Venice , humbly retire my 

ſelf, into an obſcure nook of the Piazza. | 

Pol. Did not I, now, object the ſame? 

Per. Peace, Sir. | 
Volp. Let me tell you: I am not, as your Lom- 
bard Proverb ſaith, cold on my Feet; or content to 
part with my Commodities at a cheaper rate, than I 
accuſtomed : look not for it. Nor that the calumnious 
reports of that impudent Detractor, and Shame to 
N G4. our. 
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20 YOLPONE: e, 
our Profeſſion , { Aleſſandro Buttone, I mean] who le to m 
gave out in publick, I was condemn'd a Storzato 7 fach'd a 
the Gallies, for poyſoning the Cardinal Bembo's... ¶ hour Cit) 
Cock , hath at all attached, much leſs deſected me. Ml Merchant 
No, no, worthy Gent. to tell you true, I cannat MM ny Arr: 
endure to ſee the Rabble of theſe ground Ciarlitani, ¶ their ſple 
that ſpread their Cloaks on the Pavement, as if they ¶ ubat az 
meant to do feats of Activity, and then come in uf; wit 
lamely, with their mouldy tales out of Boccacio , lik WM bis Phy; 
ſtale Tabarine , the Fabuliſt: ſome of them diſcours. i nothing 
ing their Travels, and of their tedious Captivity in ¶ Health! 
the Turks Galleys, when indeed ( were the trum , the P 
known) they were the Chriſtians Galleys , where ver)  [jnce the 
temperately, they eat Bread and drank Water , as 1 Be not 
wholeſome Penance , enjoin'd them by their Confeſſors, Ml centlem 


for baſe Pilferies. . 


Pol. Note but his bearing, and contempt of theſe. Per. 
Volp. Theſe turdy-facy- naſty- paty-louſ)-fartici Volp 
Rogues, with one poor groats- worth of un- prepar d Wiz the 7 
Antimony, finely wrapt up in ſeveral Scartoccios, n Arm 
are able, very well, to kill their twenty a week, Wil Duckat 
and play; yet theſe meagre ſtarv'd Spirits, wh lf ihe plac 


have half ſtop'd the Organs of their Minds with ear. No, 10 
thly Oppilations , want not their Favourers among Wl traction 
your ſhrivelld, ſallad-eating Artizans : who are over: WM Humou 
joy d, that they may have their half penyworth of WM windy 
Phyſick , though it purge em into another World , "i Per. 
males no matter. ” Pol. 
Pol. Excellent! ha' you heard better Language, Sit Vol 
Volp. Well, let'em go. And Gentlemen, honour: Wt nach; 
ble Gentlemen, know that for this time, our Bank N Meahn 
being thus remov'd from the Clamours of the Cana: W in 10 
olia, ſhall be the Scene of Pleaſure and Delight: WM Vertig 
For, I have nothing to ſell , little or nothing to ſell, WM Neſtri, 
Pol. I told you, Sir, his end. and 4 
Per. You, did ſo, Sir. : a | COU 
Volp. I proteſt, J and my fix Servants, are 5 Retire 
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PRE FOXx7. 8 

able to make of this precious Liquor, ſo faſt as it is 
% ſetch'd away from my Lodging, by Gentlemen of 
W147 City, Strangers of the terra-ferma, worſhipful 
t. ¶ Merchants; ay and Senators too, who ever ſince 
WW my Arrival, have detained me to their uſes, 5% 
, W:bcir ſplendidous Liberalities, And worthily : For | 
) Wl whar avails your rich man to have bis Magazines 
„Luft with Moſcadelli, or of the pureſt Grape, when 
is Phyſicians preſcribe him, on pain of Death ,to drink 
„bothing but Water, cafted with Aniſe - ſeeds? O 
Health! Health ! the Bleſſing of the Rich! the Riches 
„be Poor ! who can buy thee at too dear a rate, 
ice there is no enjoying this World, without thee? 
be not then ſo ſparing of your Purſes, honourable 
Gentlemen, as to abridge the natural courſe of 
liſt coco | 
Per. You ſee his end? Pol. Ay, is't not good? 
Volp For, when a humid Flux, or Catarrhe , 
by the mutability of Air, falls from your Head, into 
an Arm, or Shoulder, or any other part; take you a 
Duckat , or your Cecchine f Gold, and apply to 
the place affected: ſee what good eſſect it can work. 
No, uo, tis this woes Unguento, this rare Ex- 
traction, that hath only power to diſperſe all malignant 
Humours that proceed either of hot, cold, moiſt, or 
windy C ]  _ . - 

Per. I would he had put in dry too. 

Pol. Pray 5 obſerye. 
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* Volp. To fortifie the moſt indigeſt and crude Sto- 
4 Wi; Ay, were it of one that, through extream 
"8 c0kreſs, vomited Blood, applying only a warm Nap- 
x Wt: to the place after the Unttion and Fricace; for the 


Vertigine in the Head, putting but a drop into your 
Noſtrils, likewiſe behind the Ears; a moſt Sovereign 
and Approved Remedy: The Mal-caduco, Cramps, 
Convulſions, Paralyſies, Epilepſies, Tremor-cordia, 
Retired Nerves, ill 5 of the Spleen, Stoppings 
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4a  FOLPONE:#, 
of the Liver, the Stone, the Stringury , Hernia ven- 
toſa, Iliaca paſſio ; ſtops a Diſenteria 1mmedzately; 
eaſeth the Torſion of the ſmall Guts, and cures Me- 
lancholia Hypocondriaca, being taken and applied 
according ta my printed Receipt. For this is the Phy. 
ſician, this the Medicine; this counſels, this cures; 
this gives the Direction, this works the Effect: 
gs. to his Bill and his Glaſs. ] And in Sum, 
both together may be termed an Abſtract of the Thes- 
rick and Praftick in the Æſculpian Art. "Twill of 
you eight Crowns. And, Zan Fritada , prithee ſi g 
Verſe, extempore, in Honour of it. | 

Pol. How do you like him, Sir? 

Per. Moſt ftrangely , 1! = 

Pol. Is not his Language rare? Per. But Alchimy; 
. T never heard the like: Or Broughton's Books. 


6. 


H= old Hippocrates, or Galen, 
(That to their Books put Med'cines all in) 
But known this Secret, they had never 
( Of which they will be guilty ever) 
Been Murderers of ſo much Paper, 
Or waſted many a hurtleſs Taper. 
No Indian Drug had e er been famed, 
Tobacco, Saſſafras not named; 9 
Ne yet, of Guacum one ſmall Stick, Sir, 
Nor Raymund Lully's great Elixit, | 
Ne had been known the Daniſh Gonſwart; 
Or Paracelſus, with his long Sword. 


Per. All this yet will not do; eight Crowns is high. 
Volp. No more. Gentlemen, If I had but time t0 
diſcourſe to you the miraculous Effects of this my Oh 
ſirnamed Oglio del Scoto z with the Countleſs Cati- 
togue of thoſe I have cured of th' aforeſaid , and - 
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REO 43 
ny more Diſeaſes; the Patents and Privileges of all the 
Princes and Commonwealths of Chriſtendom; or but 
the Depoſutions of thoſe that appeared on my fart be- 
fore the Signiory of the Sanita , and moſt learned Col- 
ledge of Phyſucians, where I was authorized, upon 
notice taken of the admirable Virtues of my Medica- 
ments, and mine own Excellency in matter of rare 
and unknown Secrets, not only to diſperſe them pu 


blickly in this famous City, but in all the Territories 


that happily joy under the Government of the moſt 
pious and magnificent States of ltaly. But may ſome 
other gallant Fellow ſay, O, there be divers that 
make Profeſſion to have as good and as experimented 
Receipts as yours: Indeed, very many have aſſay d, 
like Apes, in imitation of that , which is really and 
eſentially in me, to make of this Oil; beſtow'd great 


Coſt in Furnaces , Stills, Alembecks, continual 


fres, and preparation of the Ingredients » (as indeed 
there goes to it ſix hundred ſeveral Simples, beſides 
ſome quantity of humane Fat, for the Conglutina- 


tion, which we buy of the Anatomiſts) but when 


theſe Practitioners come to the laſt Decottion, blow , 
blow , puff, puff, and all flies in fumo: Ha, ha, 
ha, Poor Wretches! 1 rather pity their Folly, and 
Indiſcretion, than their loſs of Time and Mony; for 
thoſe may be recovered by Induſiry : But to be a Fool 
born, is a Diſeaſe incurable. For my ſelf, I always 
from my Youth have endeavour d to get the rareſt 
Secrets, and book them; either in Exchange, or for 


An; I ſpared nor coſt nor labour, where any 


thing was worthy to be learned. And, Gentlemen, 


honourable Gentlemen, I will undertake, byVertue of | 


Chymical Art, out of the benourable Hat that co- 
vers your Head, to extract the four Elements, that 
16 to ſay, the Fire, Air, Water and Earth, and re- 


turn you your Felt without burn or ſtain. For, 


whilſt others have been at the Balloo, I have been 
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44  VOLPONE: , 
at my Book: And am now paſt the craggy paths of 
Study, and come to the flowry plains of Honeur and 
Reputation. > 

Pol. I do aſſure you, Sir, that is his Aim, 
Volp. But, to our Price. N ; 
Per. And that withal, Sir Pol. 

Volp. Tow all know (honourable Gentlemen) Ine. Vol 
ver valued this Ampulla , or Vial, at leſs than eight ¶ Hate 
Crowns; but for this time, I am content, to be de. nes 
prived of it for ſox 3" ſix Crowns is the price; and God 
leſs in Courteſie, Ihknow you cannot offer me: Take ¶ Cr 
it , or leave it; howſoever, both it and Iam at your ¶ 14 m 
Service. I ast you not, as the value of the thing, 20 fo 
for then I ſhould demand of you a thouſand Crowns: W P#cca: 

ſo the Cardinals Montalto, Farneſe, the great Duke of coſt yo 

Tuſcany, my Goſſip, with divers other Princes have il!” ice, 

given me, but I diſpiſe Mony: Only to ſhew my WM © Bag⸗ 
Affection to you , honourable Gentlemen, and your WM Loves 
illuſtrians State here, I have neglected the Meſſages ſhew 

of theſe Princes» mine own Offices, fram'd my Jour. % 9 
ney hither, only to preſent you with the Fruits of be adv 
my Travels. Tune your Voices once more tothe touch WM" grac 
of your Inſtruments, and give the honourable Aſſem- little r 


hw KN AK 


bly fome delizhtful Recreation. it bett 
Per. What monſtrous and moſt painful Circum- Piſtslei 

| ſtance 5 ö SI | Per. 

Is here, to get ſome three or four Gazettes! O ſee! 

Some three-pence,inthe whole, for that 'twill come to. 75 
| | i N 0 
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OU that would laſt long, liſt tomy Song, Secret t 


Make no more Coyle , but buy of this Oy. you fo 
Would you be ever Fair and Young? . a 
Stout of Teeth , and ſtrong of Tongue? Iver s 6 
Tart of Palate, quick of Ear ? Meal 
Sharp of Sight, of Naſtril clear? 


Moiſt 


of 
2 


010 


IPWE FOLD?  w 


Moiſt of Hand, and light of Foot? 
(Or ] will. come nearer to't) * 
Would you live free from all. Diſeaſes ? 
Do the Act your Miſtreſs pleaſes? 
Tea, fright all Aches from your Bones? 
Here's a Med cine for the Nonce. 


Volp. Well, I am in a Humour, at this time, to 
make a Preſent of the ſmall quantity my Coffer con- 
taines: To the Rich in Courteſy , and to the Poor for 
God's Sake.  Wherefor? now mark; I ask'd you ſix 
Crowns, and ſix Crowns at other times you have 
paid me; you ſhall not give me ſix Crowns, nor five, 
nor four, nor three, nor two, nor one, nor half a 
Duccat; no, nor à Muccinigo: Six... pence it will 
coſt you ; or fix hundred Pound... expect no lower 


price, for by the Banner of my Front 1 will not bate 


a Bagatine; that 1 will have, only a pledge of your 
Loves, to carry ſomething from amongſt you, to 
ſhew I am not contemned by you.” Therefore now 
10% your Handkerchiefs chearfully, chearfully; and 
be advertiſed , that the firſt Heroic Spirit that deigns 
to grace me with a Handkerchief ,' I will, give it a 
little remembrance of ſomething beſides, ſhall pleaſe 
it better than if 1 had preſented it with a double 
Piflolet. + 3 8 | „„ 

Per. Will you be that Heroick Spark, Sir Pol? 
O ſee! the Window has prevented you. 

Celia at theWindow throws down her Handkerchief. 
Volp. Lady, I kiſs your Bounty; and for this 


mel) grace you have done your poor Scoto of Man- 


tua, I will return you, over and above my Oyl,' a 
Secret of that high and ineſtimable nature, ſhall make 
zou for ever enamour'd on that Minute, wherein 
your Eye firſt deſcendæd on ſo mean (yet not altoge- 
ther to be deſpis d) an Object. Here is 4 Powder 
nceal'd in this paper, of which , if 1 ſhould ſpeak 

| | 7 | 0 
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to the worth , nine thouſand Volumes were but as one 


page, that page as a line, that Line as a Word, 


ſo ſhort is this Pilgrimage of Man, which ſome call 
Life) to the expreſſing of it. Would I reflect on the | 


price? Why , the wholeWorld were but as an Empire, 
that Empire as @ Province, that Province as a Bank, 
that Bank as a private Purſe, to the purchaſe of it, 
I will only tell you, ir is the Powder that made Ve- 
nus-a Goddeſs (given her by Apollo) that kept her 
perpetually young, clear'd her Wrinkles , firm'd her 
Gums, fill d her Skin, colour'd her Hair; from her, 
deriv'd to Helen, and at the Sack of Troy unfor- 
tunately loſt: till now, in this our Age, it Was is 
happily recover'd by a ſiudious Antiquary , out f 
ſome Ruins of Alia, who ſent a Moiety of it to the 
Court of France (but much ſophiſticated) wherewith 
the Ladies there, now colour their Hair. The reſt, 
at thu preſent, remains with me, extrabted to a 
Quinteſſence: So that where-ever it but touches, in 


Touth, it perpetually preſerves; in Age, reſtores the 


Complexion; ſeats your Teeth, did they dance lile 
virginal Jacks, firm as a Wall; makes them whit 
as Ivory, that were black aa. | 


SCENE III 
Corvino , Politick , and Peregrine. 


Cor vino. 


, Oeighe o' the Devil, and my Shame! come down, 
here? . [Scene 
Come down: No Houſe but mine to make you 
Signior Flaminio, will you down, Sir? down? 
What is my Wife your Franciſcina? Sir? 
No Window on the whole Piazza, here, N 
uo | ig 


THE FOX. 47 
ne ro make your Properties, but mine? but mine? 
4, Heart! e'er to Morrow I ſhall be new chriſten'd, 


all And call'd the Pantalone di Beſognioſi 
the About the Town. Per. What ſhould this mean, Sir Pol? 


re, Pol. Some Trick of State, believe it. I will home. 
ak, Per. It may be ſome deſign on you. 
it, Pol. I know not. : 


Ve- Tl ſtand upon my guard. Per. Tis your beſt, Sir. 
her Pol. This three Weeks, all my Adyices, all my 
her W 8 1 | 
er; They have been intercepted. Per. Indeed Sir? 

for WM Beſt have a care. Pol. Nay, fo I will. 

5 0 ben hi.. m8 

I may not loſe him, for my Mirth, till night. 


i - SERENE x 
nM Volpone and Moſca. | 


113 | Volpone. 


5 Tam wounded. 55 : | 
Moſ. Where, Sir? Vol. Not without; 
Thoſe Blows were nothing: I could bear them ever. 

But angry Cupid, bolting from her Eyes, 

Hath ſhot himſelf into me, like a Fame; 
Where now, he flings about his burning heat, 

As in a Furnace, an ambitious Fire, | 

Whoſe Vent is ſtop'd. The Fight is all within me. 
I cannot live, except thou help me, Moſca; 

My Liver melts, and I, without the hope 


| Ot ſome ſoft air, from her refreſhing Breath , 
ene Am but a heap of cinders. Maſ. Las, good Sir, 
2a Would yon had never ſeen her. Yolp. Nay,would thou 
OY: Hadſt neyer told me of her. of. Sir, tis true; 

I do confeſs I was unfortunate, ' 3 
"To And you unhappy : but I 3 in Con 
| | 
: * # 


_—_— . 
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No leſs than Duty, to effect my beſt 
To your releaſe of Torment; and I will, Sir. 

Volp. Dear Moſca, ſhall I hope? 
Moſ. Sir, more than dear, 

I will not bid you to deſpair of ought, 

Within a humane compaſs. Velp. O, there ſpoke 
My better Angel. Moſca, take my Keys, | 

Gold, Plate and Jewels, all's at thy devotion; 
Employ them how: thou wilt; nay, coin me too: 
So thou, in this, but crown my longings. Msſca? 

Moſ. Uſe but your Patience. Volp. So I have. 
Moſ. I doubt not _ „ | 

Jo bring ſucceſs to your deſires. Volp. Nay, then, 

I not repent me of my late diſguiſe. Hs 
Moſ. If you can horn him, Sir, you need not. 
Volp. True: | a 

Beſides, I never meant him for my Heir. 

Is not the colour o'my Beard, and Eye-brows, 

Jo make me known? Mo/. No jot! Volp. I did it wel. 

Moſ. So well, would J could follow you in mine, 

With half the happineſs; and yet, I would 

Eſcape your Epilogue. Volp. But, were they gull'd 
With a belief, that I was Scoto? Mef. Sir, 
Scoto himfelf could hardly have diſtinguiſn'd! 

I have not time to flatter you now, we'll part: 
And, as I proſper, ſo applaud my Art. 


Corvino, Celia, and Servitore 
5 Corvino. „5 
e De of mine Honour, with the City's Fool? 


tebank! 


And at a phiblick "Window? where whilſt he; I 


A Juggling, Tooth-drawing , prating Mout: 


ERELE FOX - 40 

With his ſtrain'd Action, and his dole of faces, 
To his Drug lecture draws your itching ears, 

A crew of old, unmarry'd, noted Lechers, 

Stood leering up like Satyrs; and you ſmile 

Moſt graciouſly! and fan your favours forth, 
: To give your hot ſpectators ſatisfaction! 
What, was your Mountebank theirCall? their Whiſtle? 
Or were you enamour'd on his copper Rings? | 
His ſaffron Jewel, with the Toad- ſtone in't? 
| Or his embroider'd Sute, with the cope-ſtitch, 
e. Made of a Herſe- cloth? or his old Tilt-teather ? 
| Or hisſtarch'd Beard? well! you ſhall have him; yes, 


u, He ſhall come home. and miniſter unto you 
The Fricace for the Mother. Or, let me ſee, 
. think you had rather mount? would you not mount? 


Why if you'll mount, you may; yes truly you may: 
And ſo _ may be 25 dee 8 the Rook : 
Get you a Cittern, Lady Vanity, 
all And be a dealer with the virtuous Man. 
ne, Make one: I'll but proteſt my ſelf a Cuckold, 
: And fave your Dowry. I'm a Dutchman, I! 
I'd For if you thought me an Tralian, 
You would be damn'd e'er you did this, you Whore : 
Thow'dft tremble to imagine, that the Murder 
Of Father, Mother, Brother, all thy Race, 
Should follow, as the ſubject of my Juſtice! 
Cel. Good Sir, have Patience! | 
Corv. What couldſt thou propoſe 
Leſs to thy ſelf, than in this heat of wrath, 
And ſtung with my dis-honour , I ſhould ſtrike 
This Steel into thee, with as many {tabs 
As thou wert gaz'd upon with goatiſh eyes? _ 
Cel, Alas, Sir, be appeas'd! I could not think 
* My being at the window ſhould more, now, 
Move your Impatience, than at other times. 
Corv. No! not to ſeek and entertaiga Parley 
With a known Knaye? before 4 Mulcfade? 
= | 5 You 
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Upon thee, to the City, and in publick. 


+ - YOLPONE:s, = 


You. were an Actor, with your Handkerchief ! 
Which he moſt ſweetly kiſs'd in the receipt, 
And might , no doubt, return it with a Letter, 
And 'point the place where you might meet: Your 
Siſters, 1 
Your Mothers a or your Aunts might ſerve the turn, 


Cel. Why, dear Sir, when do I make theſe Excuſes? 


Or ever ſtir abroad, but to the Church ? 


And that ſo ſeldom .. Corv, Well, it ſhall be leſs; 


And thy reſtraint before, was Liberty, 

To what I now decree: and therefore, mark me, 
Firſt, I will have this bawdy light dam'd up; 

And *till't be done, ſome two or three yards off 
I'll chalk a line; o'er which if thou but chance 

To ſet thy deſperate foot, more Hell, more Horror, 
More wild remorſeleſs Rage ſhall ſeize on thee, 


Than ona Conjurer, that had heedleſs left 


His Circle's ſafety, e' er his Devil was laid. 


Then here's a lock, which I will hang upon thee, 
And now I think on't , Iwill keep thee backwards; 


Thy lodging ſhall be backwards; thy walks back: 
Wards; 
Thy proſpect all be backwards; and no pleaſure, 


That thou ſhalt know but backwards: Nay ſince 


you force 

My honeſt nature, know it is your own 
Being too open, makes me uſe you thus. 
Since you will not contain your ſubtle noſtrils 
In a ſweet room, but they muſt ſnuff the Air 
Of rank and ſweaty Paſſengers. .. . One knocks 

- | g [ Knock within. 
Away, and be not ſeen, pain of thy life; 
Not look toward the window: if thou dolt. ... 
(Nay ſtay, hear this) let me not proſper Whore, 
But I will make thee an Anatomy, 7 
Difſe& thee mine own ſelf, and read a Lecture 


Away. 


Aw: 


in. 


ray. 


| Away. Who's there? Ser. 'Tis Signior Moſea , Sir. 
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SCENE VI. 


Some in his noſtrils, and recover'd him; 
Applying but the Fricace. 
Corv. Pox o' that Fricace. 
Mo/. And ſince, to ſeem the more ll 
D * And 
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Cor vino. | | 
Et him come in, his Maſter's dead: There's yet | i | 
Some good to help the bad. My Moſca, welcome, 1 
I guefs your news. Moſ. I fear you cannot, Sir. 1 
Corv. Ist not his death? Mo/. Rather the contrary. MY 
Corv. Not his recovery? Moſ. Yes, Site. 98 
Corv. I am curs'd, i 
1 am bewitch'd, my croſſes meet to yex me. ls 
How? How? How ? How ? il 
Moſ. Why, Sir, with Scoro's Oyl! | 
Corbaccio and Voltore brought of it, i} 
Whilſt I was bulie in an inner room. ſt 
Corv. Death! That damn'd Mountebank! But, 5 1 
for the Law, | 
Now J could kill the Raſcal : 't cannot be; 8 1 
His Oyl ſhould have that Vertue. Ha' not I | 
Known him, a common Rogue, come fidling in | 
To the Ofteria with a tumbling Whorez = | 
And when he has done all his forc'd tricks, been glad | 
Of a poor ſpoonful of dead Wine with Flies in Te 9 
It cannot be. All his Ingredients il 
Are a Sheep's gall , a roaſted Bitches marrow, 1 
Some few ſod Earwigs, pounded Caterpillars 1 
Alittle Capon s greaſe, and faſting ſpittle: 1 
know 'em to a dram. Mof. I know not, Sir; 1 
But ſome on't there they powr'd into his ears, 1 


— —— nn — — * 
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„ NE: es, | 
And flatt'ring of his health, there ey have had, | 
At extreme Fees, the College of Phyſicians Gad 
Conſulting on him , how they 15 reſtore him; | 


Where one would have a Cataplaſme of Spices, One 
Another, 4 flay'd Ape clapp'd to his Breaſt, _ C 
A third would ha' it a Dog, a fourth an Oyl C 
With wild Cat's skins; at laſt, they all reſolved 1 
That to preſerve him, was no other means He 
But ſome young Woman muſt be ſtraight ſought out, Tha 
Luſty and full of Juice, to ſleep by him. Nor 
And to this ſervice, moſt unhappily , A ic 
And moſt unwillingly, am I now employ'd; _ Beſt 
Which here I thought to pre-acquaint you with, C 
For your advice , Co it concerns you moſt; But 
Becauſe I would not do that thing might croſs _ I ki 
Your ends, on whom I haye my whole dependan- ay 
$2 ce, . | 1 St 
Yet if 1 do it.not, they may delate TR The 
My ſlackneſs to my Patron, work me out | A 
Ot his opinion; and then, all your Hopes, _ C 
Ventures or whatſoever, are all fruſtrate, | 'Slig 
I do but tell you, Sir. Beſides, they are all Unl 
Now ftriving , who ſhall firſt preſent him. There. - Off 
| free - So. 

I could intreat you, briefly conclude ſomewhat : Coy 
Prevent'em if you can. Corv. Death to my hopes! A 
This is my villanous Fortune! Beſt to hire 5 C 
Some common Courtezan ? Et Sha 
. Ay, I thought on that, Sir. : . (Bu 
But they are all ſo ſubtle, full of Art, a I ft 
And Age again doting and flexible, 5 Ane 
SO as... I cannot tell... we may perchance . WI 
Light on a Quean may cheat us all. Corv. Tis true. An 
Moſ. No, no; it mult be one that has no tricks, Sir, Ti 
Some fimple thing, a Creature made unto it; An 
Some Wench you may command, Ha' you no wy 


Kinſwoman? Ces 
. . My 


He knows the ſtate of”s body, whatir is; 


THE TOX 7 -» 
Gad ſo. ;... Think, think, think, think, think , 
think, think, think, S | 

One o'the Doctors offer d there his Daughter. 


Corv. How | Moſ. Yes, Signior Lupo, the Phyſician, 
Corv. His Daughter ? 


 Moſ. And a Virgin, Sir. Why ? Alas, 


* 


That nought can warm his blood „Sir, but ee 
Nor any Incantation raiſe his Spirit 4 
A long forgetfulneſs hath ſeized that part. 5 
Beſides, Sir, who ſhall know it ? ſome one or tWoũʃ·ꝓ⁊B 
Corv. I priy thee, give me leave. If any Man 
But I had had this luck. . . . The thing in it ſelf, 
I know; is nothing... Wherefore ſhould not I 
As well command my Blood, and my Aﬀections, 
As this dull Doctor? In the point of Honour, 
The caſes are all one, of Wite and Days 
Mof. IJ hear him coming. 
Corv. She ſhall do't: Tis done. 
light, if this Doctor, who is not engag d. | 
Unleſs 't be for his Counſel, which is nothing, 
os his Daughter, what ſhould I, that am 
So deeply in? 1 will prevent him, Wretch! = * 
Coyetous Wretch! Moſca, I haye determined. 
Moſ. How, Sir? 5 
Corv. We'll make all ſure. The party you wot off 
Shall be mine own Wife, Moſca. Moſ. Sir, the thing 
(But that I Would not ſeem to counſel ou]; 
I ſhould have motion'd to you at the A 
And make your count, you have cut all their throats 
Why tis directly taking a poſſeſſi on! 
And, in his next fit, we may let him A 
Tis but to pull the Pillow from his Head! 
And he is thratled: 't had been done 1 . 
But for your ſcrupulous doubts. | i 
Corv. Ay, a Plague ont, 
wy Conſcience fools my mY Well, 1 Tl be 2 
* i An 


— 
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And ſo be thou, left they ſhould be before us How 
Go home, prepare him, tell him with what Zeal 
And Willingneſs I do it; ſwear it was, 8 | 
On the firſt hearing (as thou mayſt do, truly) 9285 
Mine own free motion. Mo/. Sir, I warrant you, YE 
Ill ſo poſięſs him with it, that the reſt | 2 5 
Of his ſtary'd Clients ſnal be baniſn'd all; 
And only you receiy'd. But come not, Sir, 
Until I ſend, for I have ſomething elſe - 
To ripen for yaur good (you muſt not know't.} | 
. . Corv. But do not you forget to ſend now. 
Moſ. Fear not. | 


SCENE VIL 


Corvino and Celia, | 7 V 


Corvino. | WH Succ 


W are you, Wife? my Celia? Wife? what, Out 
6 blubbering? _ lin earneſt? I an 
Come, dry thoſe tears. I think, thou thought'ſt me Is a 
=: Ha? by this light, I talk'd ſo but to try thee. 
= - Methinks the lightneſs of the occaſion Im. 
1 Should ha confirm'd thee. Come, I am not jealous, It is 
Cel. No? Corv. Faith, I am not, I, nor never was; All t 
It is a poor, unprofitable humour. 5 But 
Do not I know, if Women have a will, Im. 
They'll do gainſt all the watches o'the world? To 
And that the fierceſt Spies are tam'd with Gold 2 wth 
Tut, I am confident in thee, thou ſhalt ſee't: Tale 
And fee, I'll give thee cauſe too, to believe it. Nite 
Come, kiſs me. Go and make thee ready ſtraight, To 
In all thy beſt Attire, thy choiceſt Jewels, Wir 
Put 'em all on, and ade 'em , thy belt looks: 
We are invited to a ſolemn Feaſt, | 1 
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At old Volpone's, where it ſhall appear 3 
How far I'm free from Jealouſie or Fear. 


4 


r 111 
SCENE I. 


1 Fear I ſhall begin to grow in love . 
With my dear ſelf, and my moſt proſp'rous parts, 

They do ſo ſpring and burgeon; I can feel 

A whimſie i'my SP I know not how, 

Succeſs hath made me wanton, I could skip 
Out of my skin now, like a ſubtle Snake, 

I am ſo limber. O! Your Paraſite 


Is a moſt precious thing dropt from above; 


Not bred *'mongſt Clods and Clot-poles here on Earth. 

I muſe, the Myſtery was not made a Science, 

It is fo liberally profeſt! almoſt | 

All the wite World is little elſe in Nature, 

But Paraſites, or Sub- paraſites. And yet, 

I mean not thoſe that have your bare Town- Art, 

To know who's fit to feed em; have no Houſe, 

No Family, no care, and therefore mould | 

Tales for Mens ears, to bait that ſenſe; or get 

Kitchen-Invention, and ſome ſtale Receipts | 

To pleaſe the Belly, and the Groin; nor thoſe, 

Wich their Conrt-dog tricks, that can fawnand fleer, 

Make their Revenue out of Legs and Faces, ö 

Eccho my Lord, and lick away a Moth: 
| I 4 But 
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But your fine 8 Raſcal, that can riſe, 


And ſtoop almoſt together, like an Arrowz ; 


Shoot through the Air as nimbly as a Star; 


Turn ſhort, as doth a Swallow; and be here, 


And there, and here and yonder, all at once; 


Preſent to any humour , all occaſion; 

And change a Viſor, ſwifter than a thought! 
This is the Creature , had the Art born with him; 
Toils not to learn it, but doth practiſe it 


Out of moſt excellent Nature : And ſuch Sparks 


Are the true Paraſites, others but. their Zanys. 
SCENE II. 


Moſca and Bonario. 
. Moſca, -— 


Ho's this? Bonario, old Corbaccio's Son? 
The Perſon I was bound to ſeek. Fair Sir, 


| You are hap'ly met. Bon. That cannot be, by thee. | 


Moſ. Why, Sir? | 

Bon. Nay , pr'y thee know thy way, and leayeme: 
I would be loath to interchange diſcourſe | 
With ſuch a Mate as thou art. Moſ. Courteons Sit, 
Scorn not my Poverty. Bon. Not I, by Heav'n: 
But thou ſhalt give me leave to hate thy baſeneſs. 

Moſ. Baſeneſs? X | 

Bon. Ay, anſwer me, is not thy ſloth 
Sufficient Argument? thy Flattery ? Wo 
Thy means of feeding? Moſ, Heay'n be good to me. 
Theſe Imputations are too common, Sir, 


And eas ly ſtuck on Virtue, when ſhe's poor. 


You are unequal to me, and how eder 3 
Your Sentence may be righteous, yet you are not, 
That, e'er you know me, thus proceed in Cenſure: 
St, Mark bear witneſs gainſt you, tis b 
7 | | | | 07s 


Bon. 
do r 
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Train 
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That 


Let n 
Bo 
1 Wa: 
Prithy 


F . 
Bon. What? does heweep? the ſign is ſoftand good! 
do repent me, that I was fo harſn. 5 
Moſ. Tis true, that ſway'd by ſtrong Neceſlity , * 
I am enforc'd to eat my careful bread — _ 
With too much obſequy ; tis true beſide, 
That I am fain to ſpin mine own poor Rayment 
Out of my meer Obſervance, being not born 
1; Jo a free Fortune. But that I have done 
; Baſe Offices, in rending Friends aſunder , 
Dividing Families, betraying Counſels, 
Whiſpering falſe Lies, or mining Men with praiſes 
Train'd their credulity with perjuries, - 
Corrupted Chaſtity, or am in love 
With mine own tender eaſe, but would not rather 
Proye the moſt rugged and laborious courſe , 
That might redeem my preſent eſtimation; 
Let me here periſhin all hope of Goodneſs, 
Bon. This cannot be a perſonated Paſſion! . : 
l was to blame fo to miſtake thy Nature; e 
rithee forgive me; and ſpeak out thy buſineſs. 
ee. Mof. Sir, it concerns you; and though I may ſeem 
At firſt to make a main offence in Manners , 
e: And in my Gratitude unto my Maſter; 
| Yet for the pure Love which I bear all Right, 
ir, And hatred of the Wrong, I muſt reveal it. 
This very hour, your Father is in purpoſe 
. To liner ou. . . Bon. How! 
Moſ. And thruſt you forth, Hh 
As a meer Stranger to his Blood; *tis true, Sir: 
; The work no way ingageth me, but as 
1e. 1 claim an Intereſt in the general ſtate 
Of Goodneſs aud true Virtue, which I hear 
I' abound in you: And for which meer reſpect, 
BW Vithout a ſecond aim, Sir, I have done it. 
t, Bon. This Tale hath loſt thee much of the late truſt 
Thou hadſt with me; it is impoſſible: 
I know not how to lend it any thought, 
1D 8 
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38 _VOLPONE: , 
My Father ſhould be ſo unnatural. | 
 __ ef. It is a confidence that well becomes 
Your Piety; and form'd, no doubt, it is 
From your own ſimple Innocence; which makes 
Your Wrong more monſtrous and abhor'd. But, Sir, 
I now will tell you more. This very Minute, 
It is, or will be doing: And if you 
Shall be but pleas'd to go with me, I'll bring you, 
(1 dare not ſay where you ſhall ſee, but) where 
Your ear ſhall be a Witneſs of the deed? 
Hear your ſelf written Baſtard ; and proteſt _ 
The common Iſſue of the Earth. Boz. lm *maz'd! 
Mo. Sir, if I do it not, draw your juſt Sword, 
And ſcore your Vengeance on my tront & face; 
Mark me your Villain: You haye too much wrong, 
And I do ſuffer for you, Sir. My Heart 
Weeps blood, in anguiſh... .. 
Bon. Lead; I follow thee. 


SCENE III. 
Volpone, Nano, Androgyno, and Caſtrone, 


Volpone, 


M ſtays long, methinks. Bring forth yout 
| Sports, 

And help to make the wretched time more ſweet. 
Nan. Dwarf, Fool aud Eunuch, well met here webs, 

A queſtion it were now , whether of tis three 

Being all the known delicates of a rich Man, 

In pleaſing him, claim the precedency can? 

- Caf. I claim for myſelf. And. And ſo doth the Fool. 

Nan. *T# fooliſhindeed ; let me ſet youboth to School. 

Firſt, for your Dwarf, he's little and witty, 

And every thing ns it is little, is pretty; 


Elſe why do Men ſay to a Creature. of my ſhape, 4 
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THE'FOX.;, © 3s. 


$ ſoon as they ſee him, ut's a pretty little Ape? © 

And why a pretty Ape? but for pleaſing Imitation 

of greater Mens Actions, in a ridiculous Faſhion, 

Beſide , this feat body of mine doth not crave, 

Half the Meat, Drink and Cloth, one of your bulks 

with have. + Nö 58 i 

Admit your Fool's Face be the Mother of Laughter , 

let for his Brain, it muſt always come after : 

And though that do feed him, it's a pitiful caje , 

His Body is beholding to ſuch a bad Face, 
Volp. Who's theres? my Couch, away, look, 

Nano; & ˙»i +. | One knocks. 

Give me my Caps firſt .... go, enquire, Now, Cupid, 

dend it be Moſca, and with fair return. | 
Nan. It is the beauteous Madam. | 
Volp. Would-be..,...is it? Nan. The ſame. 
Volp. Now torment on me; Squire her in: 

For ſhe will enter, or dwell here for ever. 

Nay , quickly , that my Fit were paſt, I fear 

a ſecond Hell too, that my loathing this 

Will quite expel my appetite to the other : 

Would ſhe were taking now her tedious leave. 

Lord, how it threats me, what I am to ſuffer! 


S GENE E V 


Lady, V. olpone, Nano, and two Women, 


Thank you, good Sir. Pray you ſignifie 
T Cnto We 8 „I am nay Tivs Band Z 
Snews not my Neck enough (I trouble you, Sir, 
Let me requeſt you, bid one of my Women 
Come hither to me) in good faith, I am dreſt 
Moſt fayorably to day; it is no matter, 


Tis 


'6- VOLPONE:s, 
Tis well enough. Look, ſee, theſe petulant things! 


How they have done this! Volp. I do feel the Feyer 
Entring in at mine ears; O, for a Charm 


hat a 

And Wi 
Did cle; 
Had the 


Jo fright it hence. Lady. Come nearer : is this Cur yolp. 
In his right place? or this? he, fe. this higher How dt 
Than all the reſt? you ha' not waſh'd your Eyes yet? Lad) 
Or do they not ſtand even i' your Head? P solite? 
Where's your fellow? call her. Nan. Now, St. Mari vo me 
Deliver us; anon ſhe'll beat her Women, Of an) 


Becauſe her Noſe is red. Lady. I pray you vieyſ 224 
This Tire, Forſooth : are all things apt, or no? Wc..1 p- 

Wom. One Hair a little here ſticks out, Forſooth. P 
. Lady. Does'tſo , Forſooth ? and where was youW7;, 4, 

dear fight f 

When it did ſo, Forſooth? what now? Bird - ey d: 
And you too? pray you both approach, and mendit, 
Now, by that light, I muſe you're not aſnam'd Fad 
J that have preach'd theſe things ſo oft unto you, Wc 4 


Your k 


Volp 


Read you the Principles, argu'd all the grounds, volt 
Diſputed every fitneſs, every Grace, Lad 
Call'd you to Counſel of the frequent Dreſlings....Mc,.... 

(Nan. More carefully, than of your Fame or your 
Honour.) tba Buglo! 

Lady. Made you acquainted , what an ampleſ Before 
The knowledge of theſe things would be unto 5c |. 
Able, alone, to get you noble Husbands | 

At your return: and you thus to neglect it! Þol 

_ Beſides, you ſeeing what a curious Nation La: 

Th' Iralians are, what will they ſay of me? - Pol 
The Engliſh Lady cannot dreſs her ſelf; En 
Here's a fine Imputation to our Country! Ts 
Well, go your ways, and ſtay i'the next room. rm a 
This Fucus was to courſe too, it's no matter, . 
Good Sir, you'll give em entertainment? IAI. 

Volp. The Storm comes toward me. | Be ab 
Lady, How does my Volp? | But p 


Polp. Troubled with noiſe, I cannot ſleep: 
dtream'd 5 That 


TRAP OX: 7 
hat a ſtrange Fury entred now my Houle, 
ind with the dreadful tempeſt of her breath, _ 
Did cleave my Roof aſunder. Lady. Believe me, and I 
Had the moſt fearful Dream, could I remember t. 
Volp. Out on my Fate; I ha” given her the occaſion 
How to torment me: ſhe will tell me hers. 
Lady. Methought, the golden Mediocrity 
Polite and delicate... Volp. O, if you do love me, 
No more; I ſweat, and ſuffer, at the mention 
Of any Dream; feel how I tremble yet. 85 
Lady. Alas, good Soul! the Paſſion of the Heart. 
deed- pearl wy good now, boil'd with ſyrrup of 
apples, | | 
Tincture TE Gold, and Coral, Citron. pills, 
Your Elicampane root, Myrohalanes..... 
Volp. Ah me, I haye ta'en a Graſhopper by the 
Wing. 5 55 -| cadel 
f Lady, Burnt Silk, and Amber, you have Muſ- 
4 Good i'the Houſe | 
5 Volp. You will not drink, and part? [get 
Lady. No, fear not that. I doubt we ſhall not 
Some Engliſh Saffron , half a drachm would ſerve 


2 ” Your ſixteen Cloves, a little Musk, dry'd Mints, 
. Bugloſs, and Barly-meal.... Volp. She's in again; 


Before J feign'd diſeaſes, now I have one. 
190 Lay. And theſe apply'd , with a right Scarlet- 
dee, k | IS 
Volp. Another flood of words! a very Torrent! 
Lady. Shall I, Sir, make you a Poultiſe? 
Folp. No, no, no; 5 | 
I'm very well : you need preſcribe no more. 
Lady. I have a little ſtudied Phyſick; but now 
I'm all for Muſick; ſave, i'the forenoons , 
An hour or two, for Painting. I would have 
A Lady indeed, thave all Letters and Arts, 
Be able to diſcourſe, to write, to paint, 
©, 1 hut principal (as Plato holds) your Muſick 
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As old in time as Plato, and as knowing, 


Than her eternal Tongue! nothing can ſcape it. 
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&@ - 'VYOLPONE:«,. 
(And ſo does wiſe Pythagoras, I take it) 

1s your true Rapturez when there is Conſent 
In Face, in Voice, and Clothes; and is indeed, 
Our Sexes chiefeſt Ornament. Volp. The Poet, | 


Says., that your higheſt female Grace is Silence. 
Lady. Which o'your Poets? Petrarch? or Taſſ 
Guerrini? Arioſto t Aretine? |[or Dante 
Cieco di Hadria ? 1 have read them all. | 
Volp. Is every thing a cauſe to my Deſtruction 
| Lady. think, Iha'twoor three of em about me 
Volp. The Sun, the Sea, will ſooner both ſtand ſtil 


Lady. Here's Paſtor Fido 
Volp. Profefs obſtinate Silence; 3 
That's now my ſafeſt. Lady. All our Engliſh Writers 

I mean ſuch as are happy in th' alien, 
Will deign to ſteal out of this Author, mainly; 
Almoſt as much, as from Montaigne: 
He has fo modern and facile a Vein, 
Fitting the time, and catching the Court-air. 
Your Petrarch is more paſſionate, yet he, 
In days of ſonetting, truſted 'em, with much, 
Dante is hard, and few can-underſtand him. 
But for a deſperate Wit, there's Aretine! 
Only, his Pictures are a little obſcene... :. . 
You mark me not? Volp. Alas, my mind'sperturb'd 
Lady. Why, in ſuch caſes, we muſt cure our ſelyes 
Make uſe of our Philoſophy. .. Volp. Oh me! 
Lady. And as we find our Paſſions do rebel, 
Encounter em with Reaſon, or divert em, * 
By giving ſcope unto ſome other humour, 
Of leſſer danger; as in politick bodies, | 
There's nothing more doth over whelm tht 
Judgment, _ 7 
And clouds the Underſtanding, than too much 
Settling and fixing, and as twere, ſubſiding | But 


4 js | Upon 


2% 


PHE FOX. © 63 
Upon one object. For the incorporating | 
Of theſe ſame outward things into that part, 
„ Which we call mental, leaves ſome certain Feces 
ty That ſtop the Organs, and as Plazoifays, _ 
| Aſſaſſinates our Knowledge. Volp. Now the Spirit 
* BW Of Patience help me, Lady. Come, in faith I muſt 
aſſo Viſit you more a- days, and make you well: 


ani Laugh, and be 48 Volp My good Angels ſaveme. 
| ut one ſole man in all the World, 


Lady. There was 
on? W With whom I e' er could ſympathiſe; and he 
t mei Would lye you often three, four hours together 
ast ro hear me ſpeak; and be ſometime ſo rap'd, 
it, As he would anſwer me quite from the purpoſe, 
Like you, and you are like him, juſt. I'll diſcourſe, 
An 't be but only, Sir, to bring you a-fleep, 
How we did ſpend our time and loves together, 
For ſome {ix Years. Volp. Oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, ou. 
Lady. For we were Coetanei, and brought up 
Volp. Some Power, ſome Fate, ſome Fortune 
reſcue me. | 1 


SN 
Moſea, Lady, and V olpone. 


urb d. | Moſca. : 
elves Gd ſave you, Madam. Lady. Good Sir. 
JI Volp. Moſca , welcome, 
l, Welcome to my Redemption. 

Moſ. Why, Sir? Volp. Oh, 
kid me of this my Torture quickly therez 
My Madam with the everlaſting voice : 
The Bells in time of Peſtilence, ne'er made 
Like noiſe, or were in that perpetual motion! 
Ihe Cock-pit comes not near it. All my houſe, 
But now, team's like a Bath with her thick breath. 
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A Lawyer could not haye been heard; nor ſcarce 


Another Woman, ſuch a hail of words 
She has let fall. For Hell's ſake rid her hence. 


Moſc Has ſhe preſented? Volp. O, I do not care, 


I'll take her abſence upon any price, 

With any loſs. Moſ. Madam 

Tady. I ha? brought your Patron 

A Toy, a Cap here, of mine own work.. 
Moſ. "Tis wet. ;  ;- . 5 

I had forgot to tell you, I ſaw your Knight 

Where you'd little think it..., | - 
Lady. Where? Mof, Marry, [ him, 

Whereyet, if you make haſte you may apprehend 

Rowing upon the Water in a Gondola , 

With the moſt cunning Courtizan of Venice. 
Lady. Is't true? i 
Mo/ſ. Purſue em, and believe your Eyes: 

Leave me to make your Gift. I knew t'would take. 

For lightly they that uſe themſelves molt licence, 

Are ftill moſt jealous. 7 Moſca , hearty thanks, 

For thy quick fiction, and delivery of me. 

Now to my hopes, what ſayeſt thou? | 
Lady. But do you hear, Sir 
Volp. Again; I fear a Paroxiſm. 

Lady. Which way — 

Row'd they together? Mo. Toward the Rialto. 
Lady. I pray you lend me your Dwarf. 
Moſ. I pray you take him. 

Your hopes, Sir, are like happy bloſſoms, fair, 


And promiſe timely fruit, it you will ſtay 


But the maturing; keep you at your couch, 
Corbaccio will arrive ſtrait with the Will: 
When he is gone, I'll tell you more. Volp. My Blood, 


My Spirits are returned; 1 am alive: 067 
And like your wanton Gameſter at Primer@, 


I 


Whoſe thought had whiſper'd to him notgo leſs, 
Methinks I lye and draw... . for an encountenns 


1 ENS 3 es: > 
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Moſ 
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Moſca and Bonario. 


f Moſea. wo 
Ir, here conceal'd you may hear all. But*pray you 
Have Patience, Sir; the ſame's your Father 
5 Eknocks: 2 | One knocks. 
im, Lam compell'd to leave you. Bon. Do ſo, Yet 
end cannot my thought imagine this a Truth. 


Se eri 


Nw Moſca, Corvino, Celia, Bonario, & Folpone. 
s 9 | - g |; 1 * | _ : 
naks, | 5 


Moſca. 


Eath on me ! you are come too ſoon, what 
"Omer gr oo TT TS 
Did not I ſay I would ſend? Corv. Ves, but L fear d 
You might forget it, and then they prevent us. 
Mo /. Preyent? Did e' er man haſte ſo for his Horns? 
\ Courtier would not ply it ſo for a Place. 
Well, now there is no helping it, ſtay here, : 
Ill preſently return. Corv. Where are you, Celia? 
lou know not wherefore I have brought you hither? 
Cel. Not well, except youtold me. Corv. Now I will: 
Hark hither.” Moſ Sir, Your Father hath ſent word, 
EL eg [I To Bonari. 
It will be half an hour e'er he come? © 
And therefore, if you pleaſe to walk the while 
Into that Gallery ... at the upper end, 
There are ſome Books to entertain the time: 


8) 


(EE NETS, 


* 77 n FBR P \ 
%%C V 
„co pr eng 


SIE * « 3 FORT ; f 3 
bY — * wa * 1 . 5 9 \ 5 
. f * F 
Ke I # 1 : mw 5; 5 * 33 p * * 2 . 2 x * 


and 


r 
. 


68 * VOLPONE:s-, 
And I'll take care no man ſhall come unto you, Sir. 
Bon. Ves, I will ſtay there. I do doubt this Fellow. 


Moſ. There, he is far enough; he can hear nothing: 


And for his Father, 1 can keep him off. 
Corv. Nay now there is na ſtarting back, and 
therefore | ©. 

Reſolve upon it: I have ſo decreed. 

It muſt be done. Nor would I move't afore, 

_ Becauſe 1 would avoid all ſhifts and tricks 

That might deny me. Cel. Sir, let me beſeech you, 

Affect not theſe "ſtrange trials; if you doubt 

My Chaftity, why lock me up for ever: 

Make methe Heir of darkneſs. Let me live 

Where I may pleaſe your Fears, if not your Truſt. 
Corv. Believe it, I have np ſuch humour, I. 

All that I ſpeak I mean, yet I am not mad; 

Not horn-mad, ſee you. Go too, ſhew your ſelf 

Obedient, and a Wife. ; 
Cel. O Heay'n! - Corv. I ſay it, So 

Do ſo. Cel. Was this the Train? | 

Corv. I have told you reaſons; | 

What the Phyſicians have ſet down; how much 

It may concern me; what my engagements are, 

My means; and the neceſſity of thoſe means 

For my Recoyery.: Wherefore. if you be 

Loyal, and mine, be Won, reſpect my Venturt 
Cel. Before your Hogour? 
Corp, Hope e Tut. d breath 4 

There's no ſuch thing i 


Invented to awe Fools. What is my. Gold. on 
The worſe, for touching? Cloaths , for being look'd 


Why, this's no more. An old decrepit Wretch, 
That has no Senſe, no Sinew; takes his Meat 


With others Fingers; only knows. to gaps, | 


When you e {cal} his Gps de Voice x A Shader, 


And what can this Man hurt you a 
Cel. Lord! what Spirit ij 
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THE FiOX. 67 
16 this hathentred him? Corv. And for yourFames 
.  Thirs ſven a Jig; as #1 would ge telf it, 
85 Cry ie, on the Piazza! Who ſhalt know it, 
1 © bor he, that eannot ſpeak it; and this Fellow = 
a Whoſe lips are in my pocket z ſave your ſelf, 
If you'llproclaim't you may. Fkhow no other; „ 
Should come to know it. 
Cel. Are Heaw'n and Saints men nothing? 
Will they be blind or ſtupid? | 
I, Corv. Ho]? Oel. Good Sir, 
Be jealous ſtill; emulate them; And think | 
2 What hate they burn with toward every Sm, 
Corv. J grant you, if I thought it were a Sin, 
it. 1 would nor urge you. Should I offer this 
5 To ſome young Frenchman, ot hot Tuſtan blood, 
f That had read Aretine, bond all his Prints, _ 
ell Knew every quirk within Luft's labyrinth, - 
And were profeſs' d Critiek in Lecheryz © 
And I would look upon him, and applaud him . 
This'were à Sin: but here, 'tis contrary ; 
A pious work, meer Charity, for Phyſtck, 
ch An honeſt Poliry , to affire thine own. 
re, Cel. O Heaven! eanſt thou ſuffer ſuch a char 
Volp. Thou art mine Honour, Moſcu, and my Pr 1. 
My Joy, my Tickling , my Delight go bring em. 


ure. Mof. Pleaſe you draw. near, Sir. 
| Corv. Come on; what..... 
vou will not be rebellious? by that light. 8 | 
"on 1 „ here, is come to ie w_ 
on: O 2 
ok his. And hearing of the Conſuleation had, 
cd, $0 50 , for your Health, is come to offer, 


Or rather, Sir, to proſtitrute | 
: Cor. Tonka} weer Moſer. 
dow: W 2o/. Freely, mask d, orun-· intrrareck Cor. Wet 
Meß. (Ns the true, fervent inftznce of his Love) ; 


Iſt His nn and 2 Wite; the Beauty, 
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Only of price, in Venice... Corv. Tis; well urg d. 
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Moſ. To be your Comfortreſs, and to preſerve you · 

Volp, Alas, I am paſt already! pray you thank him; 
For his good care, and promptneſs; but for that, 
Tis a vain labour, e' en to f ght gainſt Heay'nz 
Applying Fire to a ſtone : uh, uh, uh, uh. 
Making a dead leaf grow again. 1 take 
His with 


Will him to pray for me; and r uſe his Fortune, 
With reverence, when he comes to't. +, 0 
Moſ. Do you hear, Sir? 
Go to him, with your Wife. 
Corv. Heart of my Father! 


Wilt thou perſiſt thus? come, I pray thee come; 


Thou ſeeſt tis nothing, Celia... . By this Hand, 


I ſhall grow violent. Come, do't, I ſay. 
Þ Cel. SI 
Eat burning coals, do any thing... Corv. Be damn'd, 


Heart, I will drag thee hence, home, by the hair; 
Cry thee a Strumpet, through the ſtreets ; rip up 


Thy Mouth, unto thine Ears ;. and ſlit thy Noſe, 
Like a raw Rotchet ... Do not tempt me, come, 
Yield, Jam loth. . . Death, I will buy ſome Slave, 


Whom. I, will kill, and bind thee to him, alive; 
And at my window hang you forth, deviſing + 
Some monſtrous Crime, which JI, in capital letters, 


Will eat into thy fleſh with Aqua- fortis, 
And burning cor'ſfives, on this ſtubborn breaſt. 
Now: by the blood thou haſt incens'd , I'll do't. 
Cel. Sir, what you pleaſe you may, I am your 
_. Martyr. 15 


Cord. Be not thus obſtinate „ Lha' not deſerv'd it: 


Think who it is intreats you. Pr'y thee, ſweet; 
Good faith, thou ſhalt have Jewels, Gowns, Attires, 
What thou wilt think, and ask. Do but go kiſs him, 
Or touch him but. For my ſake, At my ſuit. This 


iſhes gently, though; and you may tell him, 
What I've done 10 him: marry, my State is hopeleſs! 


ir, kill me rather: I will take down Poiſon : 


DEER 0X; 69 - 
his once. No? not? I ſhall remember this. 1 
a Will you 1 e me thus? do you thirſt my ; 
; 1." oing ? 1 90 | [no. N 
N10 Nay , gentle Lady, be advis'd. © Coru. No, 
She has watch d her time. God's precious, 1 is 
100-77, RUvy 5 | 93 | 
'Tis very ſcurvy : and you are. { 
Moſ. Nay, good Sir. 8 {Whore 5 


o- 


Corv. An errant Locuſt, by Kent n, a Locuſt. f 
A Crocodile, that haſt thy tears . | 
Hp how thou'lt bid em flo. 

Mo. Nay, pray you, Sir. 

She will conſider. Cel. Would my life wou'd ſerve 
To ſatisfte. 

Corv. S' death, if ſhe would but ſpeak to bim. | 
And ſave my Reputation, twere ſomewhat? | 
But ſpightfully to affect my utter ruin. 

Moſ. Ay, now you have put your Fortune 1 in 

her hands. 
Why i'faith, it is her Modeſty , I muſt quic her; 
If you were abſent , ſhe would be more coming; 
Iknow it; and dare undertake for her. | 
What Woman can, before her Husband? pray you, 
L Let us depart, and KK her here. Corv: Sweet Celia, 
Thou may'ft redeem all yet; I'll ſay no more: 
If not, eſteem your ſelf as loſt. Nay, ſtay there. 
, Cel. O God, and his good Angels [ whither , . 
| whither 92 5 

15 Shame fled human breaſts? that with ck eaſe 

Men dare put off our Honours, and their own? 
IC Is that, which eyer,was a cauſe of life, 
Now plac'd beneath the baſeſt circumſtance ? 
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3 And Modeſty an Exile made, for Mony? 

3 Volp. Ay in Corvino, and ſuch earth · fed 8 99 
„ | Leaping off from his Laney 

ly That never tated the true Heay'n of Love. 

: ANNE thee , Celia, he that would ſell thee, 

— Ss E 3 Only | 


6  VDURTONE:r, 


Only for hope of gain; and that uncertain«' 
He would have ſold his part of Paradiſe 


For ready Mony , had he met a Cope-man 
Why art thou *maz'd, to 
Rather applaud thy Beauty's Miracle; 
Tis thy great Work: that hath, not. now a 


ſee me thus reviv 


0. 


lone, 


But ſundry times, rais'd me, in ſeveral ſhapes, 


And but this Morning, like a Mountebank, 
To ſee thee at thy Window. Ay, before 


I would have left my Practice, for thy Love, 


In varying Figures, 1 would have contended 
With the blue Proteus, or the horned Flovd. 
Now art thou welcome. Cel. Sir! 

Volp. Nay, fly me not. 

Nor, let thy falſe Imagination 


That I was bed- rid, make thee think I am ſos 


Thou ſhalt not find it. 

As hot, as high, and in as jovial plight, 
As when (in that ſo celebrated Scene, 

At Recitation of our Comedy, 

For Entertainment of the great Valoys) 
Antinous: and attracted 


Jam now as freſh, 


I acted youn 
The Eyes an 


Ears of all the Ladies preſent, 
J admire each gracefull geſture, note, and footing, 


Ss o N 


| Ome, my Celia, let us prove, 

55 While we can, the Sports of L 
Tire will not be ours for ever, 
He, at length, our Good will ſever; 
Spend not then his Gifts in vain. 
Suns that ſot, may riſe again: 
But if once we loſe ths Light, 
*Ts with us perpetnat nicht. 

Why ſhould we defer our Joys? 
Fame and Rumonr are bun Toys, © 
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DPAEEFOX 71 
Cannot we delude the Eyes 
Of a few poor honſhol Spies? 
Or his eaſter Ears beguile, 
Thus removid by bur Mile? 
*Tis no Sin Love's Fruits to ſteal; 
But the ſweet thefts to reveal: 
Jo be taten, to be ſeen, 
_ Theſt have Crimes acconnted been. 


Cel. Some Serene blaſt me yor dite Lightning ſtrike 
This my offending face. Volp. Why droops myCelia? 
Thou haſt, in place of a baſe Husband, found 
A worthy Lover: Uſe thy Fortune well, 
With ſecreſie and pleaſurè. See, behold, 
What thou art Queen of; not in expectation, 
As I feed others; but poſſeſs'd and crown'd. 

See here, a rope of Peart, and each more orient 

Than that the brave Ægyptian Queen carous'd : 

Diſſolve and drink em. See, a Carbuncle, 

May put out both the Eyes of out St. Mar“; 

A Diamond, would have bought Lollia Paulina, 

When ſhe came in, like Star light, hid with Tewels, 

That were the Spoils of Provinces; take theſe, 

And wear, and ſoſe em; yet remains an Ear. ring 

To purchaſe them again, and this whole State. 

A Gem but worth a private Patrimony, 

Is nothing: We will eat ſuch at a Meal. 

The heads of Parrats, tongues of Nightingales, 

The brains of Peacocks, and of Eltriches', 

Shall be our food; and could we get the Pheœnix, 

Tho' Nature loſt her kind, ſhe' were our dith. 

Cel. Good Sir, theſe things might move a mind 

With ſuch delighits; but T, whoſe Innocence 

1s all I can think wealthy, or worth th' enjoying, 

And which once loſt, I have nought to loſe beyond it, 

Cannot be taken with theſe ſenſual Baits: j 
Es A 


* 
a 
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If you have Conſcience... > 
Volp. Tis the Beggars Virtue; 
If thou baſt Wiſdom, hear me, Celia. 
Thy Baths ſhall be the Juice of July-Flowers , 
Spirit of Roſes, and of Violets, | © 
The Milk of Unicorns, and Panther's Breath 
Sather'd in Bags, and mix'd with Cretan Wines. 
Our Drink ſhall be prepared Gold and Amber; 
Which we will take, until my roof whirl round 
With the Vertigo: And my Dwarf ſhall dance, 
My Eunuch ſing , my Fool make up the Antick. 
Whilſt we in changed ſhapes act Ovid's Tales, 
Thou like Europa now, and I like Jove; 
Then I like Mars, and thou like Erycine; ä 
So of the reſt, *till we have quite run through, 
And weary'd all the Fables of the Gods. | 
Then will I have thee in more modern forms, 
Attired like ſome ſprightly Dame of France, 
Brave Tuſcan Lady, or proud Spaniſh Beauty; 
Sometimes unto the Perſian Sophy's Wife; 


Or the Grand Signior's Miſtreſs ; and for change, 


To one of our moſt artful Courtizans, 
Or ſome quick Negro, or cold Riiſſian; 

And I will meet thee in as many ns a | 
Where we may ſo transfuſe our wandring Souls 
Out at our lips, and ſcore up Sums of Pleaſures , 


_ That the Curious ſhall not know 

How to tell them as they flow; 
And the Envious, when they find 
What their Number is, be pin'd. 


Cel. If you have Ears that will be pierc'd , or Eyes 


That can be open'd; a Heart may be touch'd; 


Or any part that yet ſounds Man about you; 
If you have touch of holy Saints, or Heay'n, 


Be 


Do me the grace to let me ſcape. If not, 


Be bon 
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By one 
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It is 
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ze bountifull, and kill me. You do know, 

| am a Creature, hither ill betray d 

By one, whoſe ſhame I would * it were; 

It yon will daign me neither of theſe Graces, 
Yer feed your Wrath, Sir, rather than your Luſt ; 
t is a Vice comes nearer Manlineſs, - 

And puniſh that unhappy crime of Nature, 

Which you miſ-call my Beauty: Flay my Face, 

Or poyſon it with Ointments, fer ſeducing 
Your Blood to this Rebellion. Rub theſe Hands, 
With what may cauſe an eating Leproſie, * 
Een to my bones and marrow : Any thing 

That may disfavour me, ſave in my Honour. 

And I will kneel to you, pray for you, pay down - 

A thouſand: hourly Vows , Sir, for your health, 
Report, and think you virtuous. .. . Volp, Think me 
Frozen and impotent, and ſo report me? cold, 
That I had Neſtor's Hernia , thou would'ſt think. 

do degenerate , and apuſe 3 Nation, 

To play with Opportunity thus long | 
| ſhould have done the Act, and then have parly'd. 
lield 1 or FW force thee: + 155: * 

Cel. O! juſt God. Polp. In yain..... es 

Bon. | Leaping out from where Moſca had placed him. 
forbear, foul Raviſher, libidinous Swine , Wo; 
Free the forc'd Lady, or thou dy'ſt, Impoſtor. 

But that I am loath to ſnatch thy Puniſhment 
Out of the hand of Juſtice, thou ſhould'ſt yet, 

be made the timely Sacrifice of Vengeance, 
before this Altar, and this Dreſs, thy Idol. 
Lady, let's quit the place, it is the Den 

Of Villany; fear nought, you have a Guard: 

nd he eer long, ſhall meet his juſt Reward. 

Volp. Fall on me, Roof, and bury me in ruin, 
become my Grave, that wert my Shelter, O!1 + 
am unmask'd, unſpirited, undone, 
betray'd to Beggary , to Infamy...., 

= 1. E 5 SCENE 


SEENE vill 


Moſca. 


\ \ TH Hes fhaltI run, W ſhame ” Men, 
To beat out my untuckyBrains? FO n here. 
W hat! doſt thou bleed? | 
Moſ. O, that his well driy'n Sword 
Had been fo covetous to have cleft. me down q 
Unto the — — hd e er 8 nds to ſee Entre 
My Life, my H 2 my Patron, all W Soug| 
Thus def chefs ed my Errors Bf Vow 
Volg. Wo ow che — Co. 
Moſ. And my Follies, Sir. | 1 Co; 
Volp. Tiw halt made me miſerable. = Here 
Moſ. And my felb, Sir. [ſo? Co 
Who would hayethought he would: haye — he ye 
Volp. What ſhall we do? Is no 
Moſ. L know not; if my Heart ö Co 
Could expiate the Miſchance, Fd pluck wout- 7” 
Will you be pleay$rohangine > or cut my Throat? I Hel! 
And. FH requite you, Sir. Let's dis le Romans; Mo 
Since we have iw&: like Greciaps. Car 
Volp. Hare, who's there? M6 
I hear ſome: footing Officers, the Saß, Co. 
They noche without, Val 
Come to apprehend; us! I do feel the Brand Meu 
Hiſſing already ar my Forehead: Now , Vel 
Mine Ears are borin | Mof. To! Veen neh Sir, you 
Make that place however. Guilty Men . To tl 
Suſpect what — ang gerd Corbareiv Tou 


A l . 
* - —— * * * CE — als 
1 2 2 „ Q IT, N — hn 2 
vm rn 8 —— 28 —— — 22322 a 
* G L 5 fr N 
2 > 
— 4wu _ 


ke 
4 
2 : 
9 3 
74 
| 13 
BEM + 
* ES 
N 1 
4 
43 
„ 
* 
„ 
8 1 
3 1 
„ 
28 
3 14 
I 8 + 
= 
<q 
= 
. 
18 
K 4 
1 
754 
i935 
3 : 
= 
9 
8 
2 
L 899 
2 
. 
J3 Ws 
$3: 
27 3s 
We.) ++ 
#1 } 
1 
f 
1 4 
1 
2 11 
7 34 
4 ? 
. 
772 1 
as. 
„ 
$1 
1 
CL 2, * 
» 
1 (1 
I 5 
* 
1 
$29 16 
1 
BE 5 
* 
- FJ 
7 — 7 
"7% 
5 ; 
1 8 
1 * I 
1 
3 
42 . 
35 
#0 * 
45 
2.338 
Ns 
© Is 
1, $20 
© 346 
1 
1 
+ a 
122 
3 * 
| 8 
„ 
5 
N 
x 1 
** > % 0 
1 
11-438 
1 
A 
. 
* 4 4 
HT 
bo 
4 F 
"334 Þ 
i 
. 
4 G 
. 
1 4 
is 
4s 
on” 
2. 
1 
v2 
4 1 
We cn” 
17 N 
=. 
1 
2 
: 
44 bd 
+34 
1 
. 
A 
58 4 
. 
. 
1 
7/8 
+4 
"#3 4 
E 
11 
Wy 
-3F4 
LY ' 
2 
3 
. 
* 
7 
t 
4 
4 


Ty — [We * „ 
. 


= gs 
a So Se = 4G 
Ts Tn 
- — — 


— X nen " 5 ä 
J ˙ c ⅛9cͤ˙t?èu n cons 
r Sr 
eh ee ET — 2. 
... TI IR rage ent ES Frome eh 
= — e ee D 
os wy 2 ES TERA 
N ** a ” 4 * 


SCENE 


en, 


FP 7 


N 
Corbaccio, Hoſea, Voltore and Volpone. 


Corbaccio. 


Hy ! how now? Moſca! 

| Moſ. O, undone, amaz'd, Sir. 
Your Son, I know not by what Accident, 
Acquainted with your purpoſe _ my Patron, 
Touching your Will, . im your Heir, 
Entred our Houſe with arms 45 IG Sword drawn, 
Sought for you, call'd _ wretch, unnatural, 
Vow'd he would kill you 

Corb, Me?  Mof. Yes, and my Patron. 

Corb. This Act ſhall diſinherit him indeed: 
Here is the Will. Mo. Tis well, Sir? 

Corb, Right and well. | 
Be you as careful now for me. Moſ. My life, Sir, 
Is not more tender'd. I am only yours. 

Corb. How does he? will he die ſoon , think" 

thou? Mof, I fear 1 

He'll outlaft May. Corb. To- day? N 

Corb. Could ſt thou not gi him a Dram. 

Moſ. O, by no means, Sir. \ 

Corb. Nay, 1 I'll not bid yen. 

Volt. This is a Knave, I fee. 

Ma. How, Signor Voltore did he hear me? 

Vole. Mof. Who's that? O, Six mot 

welcome Vale. SeATE » 

To the D cavery of your Tricks, I tear- _ 
You are his moans and mine alfa? aue ene 

AN. Who, IL, Sir! 

Volt. Lou Sir. What device is this 
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75 1 G. LPON E: or, 
About a will? 4%. A Plot for you Sir. Volp. Come, MI © Yo! 


Put not your foiſts upon me, I ſhall ſcent em. Let hi 
Mof. Did you not hear it? Volt. Yes, I hear Corbaccio 4 ol 
Hath made your Patron there his Heir. Mo/. Tis true, Vol 
By my device, drawn to it by my plot, Mo 
With hope . Volt. Your Patron ſhould reciprocate? | Alas, 
And you have promis d? Nor v 


| Mof. For your good I did, Sir. | | 
Nay more, I told his Son, brought, hid him here; The 


Where he might hear his Father paſs the Deed; Co, 
Being perſwaded to it by this thought, Sir, Vol 
That the unnaturalneſs, firſt of the Act, 7 Mo 
And then his Father's oft diſclaiming him, | Vol, 


Which Idid mean t' help on, would ſure engage him 


To do ſome Violence upon his Parent, 


On which the Law ſhould take ſufficient hold, 222 
And you be ſtated in a double hope : 7 


My only Aim was to dig you a Fortune 
Out of theſe two old rotten Sepulchers..... 
Volt. I cry thee Mercy, Moſca.) 

Moſ. Worth your Patience, | | 71 
And your great Merit, Sir. And ſee the Change! 

Volt. Why? what Succeſs? > 

Moſ. Moſt hapleſs! you muſt help, Sir. 
Whilſt we expected th' old Raven, in comes £2 
Corvino's Wife, ſent hither by her Husband..., | To 

Volt. What, with a preſent? | [ W 


Moſ. No, Sir, on Viſitations  ' For ſo 
V'Il tell you how anon, and ſtaying long, (sin ce 
The youth he grows impatient, ruſhes forth, Some 
Seizeth the Lady, wounds me, makes her ſwear Only ! 
(Or he would murder her, that was his Vow) Of you 
'T'afhrm my Patron to have done her Rape: Iwill 


Which how unlike it is, you fee ! and hence, Tor the 
With that pretext, he's gone t' accuſe his Father, W lmean 


4 vol, 


Pefame my Patron, defeat you III flat 
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Volt. Where's her baba, 1252 

Let him be ſent for ſtraight. Aoſ. Sir, In; g fetch 3 

5 Volt. Bring him to the Scrutineo. 11 . 1 

Volt. This muſt be ſtopt. | 

Al. O, you do nobly, Sir. K 

Alas, 'twas labourzd all, Sir, for your Good; £3 

Nor was there Want of Counſel in the plot: 

But Fortune can, at any time, o'erthrow . 

The projects of a hundred learned Clerks, sir. 
Corb. What's that: > 
Volt, Wiſt: pleaſe you, Sir, to go 4 | 
Moſ. Patron go in, and pray for our ſucceſs. 
Volp. Need makes devotion: | Heay' n your: * 

bour bleſs. 9 7 2 
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* Told you, Sir, it was a Plot: You ſee 
What obſervation is. You nos 2 me... 
For ſome Inſtructions: I will tell you, Sir, 
(Since we are met here in this height of Venice) 
Some few particulars I have ſet down, . 
Only for this Meridian; fit to be known 

Gf your crude Traveller, and they are theſee. 
I will not touch, Sir, at your Phraſe, or Cloaths, 
\-» MW for they are old. Per. Fir; I haye better. Pol. Pardon, 
r, W [meant, as they are Theams. Per. O, Sir, proceed: 


Il dander you no more of Wit, good Sir. 
l. | i Pol. 


78 .VOLPON YE: er, 


Pol. Firſt, for your Gard „it muſt be. om 
. and ſerious; - 
Very reſer vd, and lockt; not tell ene 
On any terms, not to your Father; ſcarce 
A Fable, but with caution; make ſure choice 
Both of your company and diſcourſe; baren „ 
You never | 4 truth. Per. How: 
Pol. Not to Strangers, 
For thoſe be they you moſt conyerſo hh moſt; 
Others I would not know, Sir, but at diſtance , 
So 2 ſtill might rb em: Ly 
You fhall have tricks e ou hour y- 
And then for your bo, be 8 | 
Put wonder at the A- ity of all; 
And for your part, proteſt, were there no other 
But ſumpiy the Laws o'th' Land, you could con- 
rent you: 
Nic: Machiauel, and Monſieur Bodine, both 
Were of this mind. Then muſt you learn the uſe 
And handling of your Silver fork, at Meals; 
The metal of your Glaſs; theſe are main matters, 
With your 1:alian, and to know the hour, 
When you muſt eat your Melons, and your Piggs, 
Per. Is that a point of ſtate too? Pol. Here it 15. 
For your Venetian, if he ſee a man 
Prepoſterous in the leaſt, he has him ſtraight; | 
He has; he ſtrips him. Tl acquaint you, Sir, 
1 now have liy'd here, tis ſome fourteen months, 
Within the firſt week of my landing here; 
All took me for a Citizen. of Fenice: 


] knew the forms ſo well ... Per. And. nothing, elle, 


Pol. I had read Contarene, took me a Houſe, 


Dealt wich my Jeuus, to furniſh it wich moxeables... 


Well, if L HP find one Man , one Man, 


To mine own heart, whom Ldurſt wut, TWuld | 


Der. What? what, Sir z 
Pol. Make him rich make hima Tormme- 


He 


He fhogks4 not chinka aw. 1 would command i it. 

Per. As howf 

Pol. With certain projects, that 1 have: 
Which, I may not diſcover. Per. If I had 
But one to wager with, I would lay odds now, 
He tells me, faſtantly. Pol. One is, and that 
care not greatly who knows, to ſerve the State 
Of Venice with red Herrings, for three Years, 

And at a certain rate, from Rotterdam, * 
Were I have Correſpondence. There's a Letter, 
Sent me from one o'th' States and to ee 
He cannot write his name, but that's his Mark. 

Per. He is a Chandler ? pal. No , 4 Cheeſemonger. 
There are ſome others too, wich n I treat, 
About the ſame Negotiation; 
And I will undertake it: For 'tis thay; | 
I'll do't with eaſe, I've caſt it all. Your Hoigh | 
Carries but three men in her, and a boy; 

And ſhe ſhall make me rar returns a year: 

So, if there come but one of three, I rw; 

If two, 1 can defalk. But this is now, 

If my main Project fail. Per. Then you have here 2 

Bol. I ſhould be loth to draw the fubtil air ä 
Of ſuch a place, without my thouſand aims. 

I'll not diſſemble, Sir, where-&er I come, 
I love to be confiderative; and tis true, 
I have, at my free hours, thought upon 
97 Some certain goods, unto the State Of Venice, 
Which I do call my cautions: and, Sir, which © 

mean, in hope of Penſion, 1 
ſe. To the Great Cõuncił, then unto the 
dos to the Ten. My Means are made De 
my Ben. By whom a 

Pol. Sir Us Thats hisplacs þ» 5 - 
„Lethe can "Cray and they will hear him. He's 


A Commandadore, Per, What, acommon Serjeant? 


Po. Sir, ſuch as they are, fas it in their mouths, 
A What 
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What they ſhould, ſay, ſometimes; as well as greater 
1 think I have my Notes to ſhew Lene 18 5 
Per. Good, Sir. | 


Pol. But you ſhall Gyear unto me jon your e | 


Not to anticipate... Per. Ay, Sir? Pol. Nor reveal 

A circumſtance ... My Paper is not with me. 
Per. O, but you can remember, Sir. Pol, My firſt is, 

Concerning Tinder-boxes. You muſt know, 


No Family is here without its Box 


Now, Sir, it being ſo portable a thing, 

Put caſe, that you or I were ill affected 

Unto the State, Sir; with it in our Pockets, 

Might not I go into the Arſenal!l “! 

Or you? come out again? and none the wiſer? 2 
Der. Except your ſelf, Sir. E 
Pol. Go too, then. I, therefore, 

Advertiſe to the State, how fit it were, 

That none but ſuch. as were known Patriots, 


Sound lovers of their Country, ſhould be Coffer'd. +] 


T* enjoy them in their Houſes 4, and even thoſe, 
Seal d at ſome Office, and at ſuch a bigneſs, 
As might not lurk in Pockets. Per. Admirable! 
Pol. My next is, how t' enquire, and be reſolv'd, 
By preſent Demonſtration, whether a dap 
Newly arriv'd from Soria, or from 
Any ſuſpect part of all the Levants 
e guilty of the Plague: And where they uſe, 


To lie out forty, fifty Days, ſometimes, 


About the Lazarerto, for their Trial; 

I'll fave that Charge, and loſs unto the Merchant, 

And, inanhour, clear the doubt. Per. Indeed, Sir? 
Pol. Or. . I will loſe my Labour. 

Her. My Faith, that's much. 
Pol. Nay, Sir, conceive me. 

Some thirty Livres 
Per. Which is one Pound Sterling, 


0 


Pol, Belides my Water-Works: for this Ido, 5 
Firſt; 


IT will coſt me in 


J keep with Water - works, in perpetual motion, 


But thoſe the State ſhall venture; on the one 

I ſtrain me a fair Tarpaulin; and in that 

I ſtick my Onions, cut in halves; the other 
Is full of loop-holes, out at which I thruſt 
The noſes of my bellows; and thoſe bellows 
( Which is the eaſy'ſt matter of a hundred 
Now, Sir, your Onion which doth naturally 
Attract th' Infection, and your Bellows blowing 
The Air upon him, will ſhew inſtantly, yy 


Buy his chang'd colour, if there be Contagion; 


Or elſe, remain as fair as at the firſt. 

Now it is known, 'tis nothing. Per. You are right, Sir. 
Pol. I would I had my Note. 
Per. Faith, ſo would 1: 

But you ha' done well, for once, Sir. j 
Pol. Were I falſe, : N 


Or would be made fo, I could ſhew you reaſons, 
How I could ſell this State now to the Turk; 


Spight of their Galleys, or their 


Per. Pray you, Sir Pol. 5 | 
Pol.l have 'em not about me. Per. That I fear'd. 


They're there, Sir? Pol. No this is my Diary, 


Wherein I note my actions of the day. g 
Per. Pray you, let's ſee, Sir. What is here? 
% is © [ding, 

A Rat had gnawn my Spur-leathers; notwithftan- 

put on new, and did go forth: But firſt, 

| threw three beans over the threſhold. Item, 

| went and bought two Tooth-picks , whereof one 

| burſt immediately, in a diſcourſe . 

With a Dutch Merchant, bout Razion del ſtato. 

from him I went, and pay'd a Moccinigo, 

For piecing my Silk-ſtockings; by the way, 

cheapen'd Sprats: and at St. Mark's, I urin'd, 


Faith, theſe are politick notes! Pol. Sir, 1 do ſlip 


E 


Firſt , I bring in your Ship twixt two Brick-Walls; 
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No action of my life, thus, but 1 quote it. 


Per. Believe me it is wile ! Pol. Nay, Sir, read forth. 


SCENE IL. 


Lady, Nano, Women, Politick, and Peregrine. | 


Lady. 


1 ſhould this looſe Knight be trow? ſure 
he's hous'd. 
Nano. Why then he's faſt. 
. Lady. Ay he plays both with me. 
I pray you ſtay. This heat will do more harm 
To my Complexion, than his Heart is worth. 
(I do not care to hinder , but to take him : ) 
How it comes off! Vom. My Maſter's yonder. 
. Lady. Where? Wom. Witha Young Gentleman, 
Lady. That ſame's the Party! 5 


4 
„ 


In Man's apparel. Pray you, Sir, jogg my Knight: 
I will be tender to his Reputation, 
How ever he demerit. Pol. My Lady! Per. Where! 
Pol. Tis ſhe indeed, Sir; you ſhall know her. Sheis, 
Were ſhe not mine, a Lady of that merit, 
For Faſhion and Behaviour, and for Beauty 
I durſt compare . 
Per. It ſeems you are not jealous, 
That dare commend her. 
Pol. Nay , and for diſcourſe 
Per. Being your Wife, ſhe cannot miſs that, 
Pol. Madam 
Here is a Gentleman, pray you uſe him fairly, 
He ſeems a youth, but he is 
Lady. None? Pol. Yes, one 5 
Has put his face as ſoon into the World. 
Lady. You mean as early? but to-day? 
Pol. How's this! : 


Lah 


Lady 


\ * 


>; | 


JJ EO XX. 
Lady. Why in this habit, Sir; you apprehend me? 
Well, Maſter Would- be, this doth notbecomeyou; 
I had thought, the Odour , Sir, of your good Name, 
Had been more precious to you; that you would not 
Have done this dire maſſacre on your Honour; 
One of your Gravity, and Rank beſides! 7 
But Knights, I ſee, care little for the Oath. 
They make to Ladies, chiefly their own Ladies. 
Pol. Now by my ſpurs , the Symbol of my Knight- 
h | ood, 3 8 . 44 
(Per. Lord i how his Brain is humbled for an Oath.) 
Pol. I reach you not. Lady. Right, Sir, your Polity 
May bear it through thus. Sir, a word with you. 
would be loth to conteſt publickly | 
With any Gentlewoman ; or to ſeem 
Froward, or violent, as the Courtier ſays, 
t comes too near Ruſticity in a Lady, — 
Which 1 would ſhun by all means: and however 
may deſerve from Maſter Mould- be; yet, 
T' have one fair Gentlewoman, thus be made 
The unkind Inſtrument to wrong another, 
And one ſhe knows not, ay and to perſevere; 
In my poor Judgment, is not warranted 
from being a Soleciſm in our Sex, 
f not in Manners, Per. How is this! Pol. Sweet Madam; 
Come nearer to your aim. Tad. Marry, and J will, Sir. 
dince you proyoke me with your Impudence, _ 
und Laughter of your light land-Sirene here, 
Tour Sporus , your Hermaphrodite.... 
Per. What's here? 
Poetick Fury, and Hiſtorick Storms! 
Pol. The Gentleman, believe it, is of Worthz 
And of our Nation. 5 e | 
Lady. Ay, your White Friars Nation? 
Come, I bluſh for you Maſter Would-be, I? | 
and am aſham'd you ſhould ha' no more Forehead 
Than thus to be the Patron, or St, George | 
= / „„ So = 10 
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To a lewd Harlot, a baſe Fricatrice, . ., _ Lad 
A female Devil, in a male outſide. Pol. Nay, This) 
An you be ſuch a one, I muſt bid adieu aw 
To your delights. The caſe appears too liquid. Lady 
Lady. Ay, you may carry'tclear , with your ſtate- vir, Ir 
But for your Carnival Concupiſcence, - {face And. 
Who here is fled for Liberty of conſcience, Per. 
From furious Perſecution of the Marſnhal, Lad 
Her will I diſciple. Per. This is fine, i' faith! Gen 
And do you uſe this often? Is this part n Ver 
Of your Wit's exerciſe, gainſt you have occaſion? A4 
Madam. .... Lady. Go to, Sir. + Lad 
Her. D me, Lady?;  . & The m 
Why if your Knight have ſet you to beg ſhirts, lou h; 
Or to invite me home , you might have done it Ar Pol 
A nearer way, by far. Lady. This cannot work you To bri 
Our of my 0 Per. Why, am I in it then? Vell, 
Indeed your Hnsband told me you were fair, Upon. 
And ſo you are; only your Noſe enclines, _. What | 
(That Ge that's next the Sun) to the Queen-Apple. | 
Lady. This cannot be endur'd by any Patience. 
Moſca, Lady, and Peregrine. 
1 Moſca. us E! 
1 Hat's the matter, Madam? Lady. If the Senate | 
Right not my queſt in this, I will proteſt em Unto tl 
To all the World, no Ariſtocracy. ; dafely. 4 
Moſ. What is the Injury, Lady? - Winows 
Lady. Why the Callet | | . Moſe 
You told me of, here T have ta'en diſguis d. Corv 
Moſ. Who, this? what means your Ladyſhip . Mo/: 
the Creature ; That (a 
I mention'd to you, is apprehended now Cory 
Should 


Before the Senate you ſhall ſee her. | 2 


. THE FO 3 ns 8 
Lady. Where? Moſ. I'll bring you to her. 
This young Gentleman, „ 
| aw him land this morning, at the Port. 
Lady. Is't poſſible! how has my Judgment wander'dl 
te. ir, I muſt, bluſhing , ſay to you I have err d; 
ice And plead your Pardon | = 
Per, What! more changes yet? : 


9 


Lady. I hope you ha' not the Malice to remember | 


\ Gentlewoman's Paſſion. If you ftay 
In Venice here, pleaſe you to uſe me, Sir.. 


12 Moſ. Will you go, dam ? . 
Lady. Pray you, Sir, uſe me. In faith, 
Irhe more you ſee me, che more I ſhall conceive 
;, Ilou have forgot our Quarrel. Per. This is rare! 
t ir Politict Would-be? No, Sir Politick Bawd! _ 
on ro bring me thus acquainted with his Wife? | 
> vell, wiſe Sir Pol, ſince you have practis'd thus, - 
Upon my freſn man-ſhip , I'll try your falt-head, 
Vhat proof it is againſt a counter-plot. 


. a | * 
Voltore A Corbaccio 3 Corums and Moſca. 
VPaoltore. 5 ; 
| WX. now you know the carriage ofthe buſineſs, 
nate Your conſtancy is all that is requir'd : 


em ¶ Unto the ſafety of it. Moſ. Is the Lie 
Wiſely convey'd amongſt us? is that ſure? « 
knows every man his burden? Corv, Yes. 
Ao. Then ſhrink not 
cCorv. But knows the Advocate the Truth? 
ſhip 4 ſ. O, Sir, By no means. I devis'd a formal Tale, 
that ſalv'd your Reputation. But be valiant, Sir. 
Corv. I fear no one but him; that this his Pleading 
ould make him ſtand for a Co- heir. 
e Es Moſe 


' VOLPONE: or, 
NM. Co-halter. 
Hang him ; we will but 0 his Tongue 5 his volle, 
As we do Croakers - Rees 
© Corv.' Ay, what ſhall he do? 2 
| Mof. When we ha' done, you mean? 
Forv. Yes. Moſ. Why , we'll think, | 
Sell him for Mummia, he half duſt already. 
Do not you Smile, to ſee this Buffala, {To Wolde 
How he doth ſport it with his Head .. . Iſhould, 
If all were well, and yall. Sir, only you 
[To Corbaccio. 
Are he, that ſhall enjoy the Crop of all, 
And theſe not know for whom they roil; 
Corb. Ay, Peace. 
Mof. But you ſhall Eat it: Much! 
Worſhipful Sir 
Mercury ſit upon your Fog a Tongue, 
Or the French Hercules, and make your Language 
As conqu' ring as his Club, to beat along, 
As with a Tempeſt , flat our Adverſaries: 
But much more yours, Sir. 
Vaolt. Here they come, ha done. 


Moſ. J have another Wine; if you need, Sir, | 


1 can produce. Volt. Who is it? Me /. Sir, Lhayehet 


SCENE V. 


Four Avocatori, Bonario, Celia, ahem | 


Corbaccio, Corvino, Moſca, Notario, 
e and Commandadori. | THe ny 


I Abocat: 
"He like of this the Senate never heard as 


2 Avoc. "Twill come moſt , to ; them, 


when we pony: it. 


To Cher 
To Volt, 


4 aun | 


cio. 


ory. 
olt. 


ag 


def. 


THE FOX. 87 
4 Avoc. The Gentlewoman has been ever held 
Of un-reproved Name. 3 4vor. So the young Man. 


4 Avec. The more unnatural part, that of hisFather. 


2 Avoc, More of the Husband. 
x Avoc. I not know to give 
His Act a Name, it is ſo monſtrous! 


4 Avoc. But the Impoſtor, he is a thing cron 


T'exceed Example! 1 Avoc. And all after-tumes. 
2 Avoc. I never heard a true Voluptuary 
Deſcrib'd, but him. x 
3 Avoc. Appear yet thoſe were cited 
Nota. All but the old Magnifico, Volpone. 
1 Avoc. Why is not he here? 
Mof. Pleaſe your Father-hoods , 
Here is his Advocate. Himſelf's ſo weak, 
So feeble...... 4 Avoc. What are you? 
Bon. His Paraſite, 
His Knave, his Pandar: I ela the Comb, 
He may be forc'd to come, that your grave eyes 


May bear ſtrong witneſs of his ts 4 Impoſtures. f 


Volt. Upon my faith, and credit, with your Vicus, 
He is not able to endure the air. 
2 Avoc. Bring him, however. 
3 Avoc. We will ſce him. 4 Avoc. Fetch him. 
Volt. Your Father-hoods fit Pleaſures be obey'd; : 
But ſure the ſight will rather move your Pities , 
Than Indignation; may it pleaſe the Court, 
In the mean time, he may be heard in me: 
I know this Place moſt void of Prejudice, 
And therefore crave it, ſince we have no reaſon 
To fear our truth ſhould hurt our cauſe. 
3 Avoc. Speak free. 73 
Volt. Then know, moſt honour'd Fathers, I muſt 
Diſcover, to your ſtrangely abus d Ears, 
The moſt prodigious, and moſt frontleſs piece 
Of ſolid Impudence, and Treache | 
That ever vicious Nature yet brought forth 


Ex - - Ys To | 


mo arr y th —.— — THe — 
— Is 4- nab v4 » 4 42> wov/ « * 4 
hips 6, 4 F200 ek . * nt. — 
PPP ene ooo ans Hin GE, ' — U 

#4, = — SORN a es » — = — 4 
© RR — ho — 

s RN S — — 

— 


EINE 
2. DD - 


er 
Arg 
Sw =; 


—— 
e 


RY; ION 


AZS dns; 
— St en eee 
R 


ME. Os 


— 


— " 
OS — 
oe OP os 


Tae S 


o - 
— 


—— _—_— . — eo bs —— — 83 5 — 
— —— ti rr — — oy 2 
4 2 — 4 A + * — * 4 
Ar IB. opt II oe SR Rene ea A. er ent eine 
, my ws = e Nee — 4 ; 2 1 
%> eoopdt 


er 


A 


E 2 2 
e 
as 


os nn 
IS _ 


gs. NET * 


2 — — r 0 FR 
carts oe ory SS — ags — 
R * 8 
* Fee 
9 N ©. = 


* 7 
EE ET RR, ds 
rere 
5 BY hs 

(2 


4 ws 


N 
ee 
. ˙ ME 


PRAC TEE. 


r 
NM 


— . 
— — * * 


. D 
i 3 


— 15 


1 
- r 


rr nr __—_—_— rr — 
* 


n 


qr 


EOS 


FP 85 
" I; thn, Reds 2! : 
a Cans * # 
— — on adduct a ed 8 
IG * — 53 A h EST — he 
4 


—— - . 
—— — — — — N 8 


9 > - 
” * . . 
2 S. 


eee 
45 © a SG 4 pas: 
4. * moo 
* I 4 No - — 


8 } ris G5 ES 
A ö E 
as AHI nth A 2a 
9 — IEICG, r —— ——— — 
4 ” 
© 


5 ot Nags / · RA IP PE WEB oh, e 
Prod 8 Wade tes veer aus ro Le hat * — 
„ * A 


Will more apo 


S odr: „, 

To ſhame the State of Venice. This lewd Woman 
(That wants no artificial looks, or Tears, 5 
To help the Vizor, ſhe has now put on) 

Hath long been known a cloſe Adultereſs, 

To that laſcivious Vouth there; not ſuſpected, 
J ſay, but known; and taken in the act, 5 
With him; and by this Man, the eaſie Husband, 
Pardon'd: whoſe timeleſs bounty makes him now, 
Stand here, the moſt unhappy, innocent Perſon, 
That ever Man's own goodneſs made accus'd. 

For theſe, not knowing how to owe a Gift 
Of that dear grace , but with their ſhame; being plac'd 
So bove all powers of their Gratitude, _ 
Began to hate the Benefit; and in place 


Ot thanks, deviſer' exſtirpe the Memory 


Ot ſuchan Act. Wherein , I pray your Father-hoods 
T' obſerve the Malice, yea the rage of Creatures 
Pilcover'd in their Evils; and what heart 


Such take, even from their Crimes. But that, anon, 
This Gentleman, the Father, 


Hearing of this foul Fact, with many others, 
Which daily ſtruck at his too-tender Ears, 


And griev'd in nothing more, than that he could not 


Preſerve himſelf a parent, his Son's ills | 
Growing to that ſtrange flood, at laſt decreed 
To dif-inherit him. EG 

I vac. Theſe be ſtrange turns! 


2 Avoc. The Young Man's Fame was ever fair, | 


and honeſt. | 

Volt. So much more full of danger is his Vice, 
That can beguile fo, under ſhade of Virtue. 
But as I ſaid, my Honour'd Sirs, his Father 
Having this ſettled Purpoſe , by what means 
To him betray'd, we Low not, and this day 
Appointed for the deed; that Parricide, 
J cannot Stile him better, by Confederacy _ 
Preparing this his Paramour to be there, 


Entred 


= 


FE FOX 1 89 
Entred Volpone's Houſe , who was the Man, 
| Your Father-hoods muſt underſtand, deſign'd 
For the Inheritance, there ſought his Father : 
But with what purpoſe ſought he him , my Lords? 
(1 tremble to pronounce it, that a Son ; 
Unto a Father, and to ſuch a Father, 
Should have fo foul, felonious Intent) 
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„ It was to murder him. When, being prevented 
\ By his more happy abſence, what then did he? | 
Not check his wicked thoughts; no now new deeds: N | 


(Miſchief doth ever end, where it begins) | 
d An Act of Horror, Fathers! he drag'd forth | 
The Aged Gentleman, that had there lain bed-rid, 
Three Years and more, out of his innocent Couch, 
Naked, upon the Floor, there left him; wounded 
ds His Servant in the Face; and with this Strumpet, 
f The ſtale to his forg'd Practice, who was glad 4 
Io be ſo active (I ſhall here deſire - 
1, WM Your Father-hoods to note but my Collections, 
As moſt remarkable) thought at once, to ſtop 
His Father's ends; diſcredit his free choice, 
In the old Gentleman; redeem themſelves, 
ot By Lying Infamy upon this Man, 
To whom, with bluſhing, they ſhould owe their Lives. 
1 Avoc. What Proofs have you of this? 
Bon. Moſt Honour'd Fathers, 2X 
I humbly crave, there be no credit given. 
', MW To this Man'smercenary Tongue. 2 Avoc. Forbear. 
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Bon. His Soul moves in his Fee. 
= 3 Avoc. O, Sir. Bon. This Fellow, 
For ſix Soux more, would Plead againſt his Maker. 14 
I A voc. You do forget your felf. | : 1 
Volt. Nay, nay, Grave Fathers, 5 | = 
Let him have ſcope: Can any man imagine | "+7 
That he will ſpare his Accuſer, that would not it 
Have ſpar'd his Parent? | wm 
1 Ave, Well, produce your Proofs _ —_ 


4 : F 5 


Eel, 


90 2 V OLPONEx: or, 


Cel. I would I could forget I were a Creature. 


Volt. Signior Corbaccio. 4 Avoc. What is he? 
Volt. The Father. 2 Avoc. Has he had an Oath? 
Notar. Yes, Corb. What muſt I do now ? 
Notar. Your Teſtimony's cray'd. 
_ Corb. Speak to the Knaye? 7 . 
Fil ha' my Mouth firſt ſtopt with Earth; my Heart 
Abhors his knowledge: I diſclaim in him. 

x Avoc. But for what cauſe ? 
- Corb. The meer Portent of Nature. 
He is an utter Stranger to my Loins. 

Bon. Have they made you to this! 

| Corb, I will not hear thee, 


Monſter of Men, Swine, Goat, Wolf, Paricide, 


Speak not, thou Viper. Bon. Sir, I will lit down, 

And rather wiſh my Innocence ſhould ſuffer , 

Than I reſiſt the Authority of a Father. „ 
Volt. Signior Corvino. 2 Avoc. This is ſtrange! 
1 Avoc. Who's this? Notar. The Husband. 
4 Avoc. Is he Sworn? Notar. He is. 
4 Avuoc. Speak then. la Whore, 


Coro. This woman, pleaſe your Father-hoods, is 8 


Of moſt hot Exerciſe, more than a Partrich, 
Upon record.... x Avoc. No more. 
Corv. Neighes like a Jennet. Fo 
Notar. Preſerve the Honour of the Court. 
Corv. I ſhall, 
And Modeſty of your moſt reverend ears. 
And yet I hope that 1 may ſay, theſe Eyes 
Have ſeen her glew'd unto that piece of cedar; 
That fine well timber'd Gallant : and that, here, 
The Letters may be read, thorough the Horn, 
That make the ſtory Perfect. Moſ. Excellent! Sir. 
Corv. There is no ſhamein this, now, is there? 
Ae. Nose,. 8 
Corv. Or if I ſaid, I hop'd that ſhe were onward 
To her Damnation, if there be a Hell 


Greater 


"0" oy. 


| 8 PR E F O * gt 
Greater than Whore and Woman; agood Catholick 


May Make the doubt. 


3 Avo. His Grief hath made him frantick. 

I Avo, Remove him hence. 3 

2 Avo. Look to the Woman. _ [Cel. Swoons. 
- Corv, Rare! Prettily feign'd ! Again ! 

4, Avo. Stand from about her. 

I Atv. / ns 

3 Avo. What can you ſay? Moſ. My Wound 


\ 


May't pleaſe your Wiſdoms , ſpeaks for me, receiy'd. 


In aid of my good Patron, when he miſs'd_ 
His ſought- for Father, when that well- taught Dame 
Had ther cue given her, to cry out a Rape. 
Bon. O, moſt laid Impudence ! Fathers 
3 Avo. Sir, be ſilent, | 3 
You had your hearing fres, ſoo muſt they theirs. 
2 Ave. I do begin to doubt th'Lmpoſture here. 
4 Avo. This Woman has too many Moods. 
Volt. Grave Fathers, | | 
She is a Creature of a moſt profeſt, 


And proſtituted Lewdneſs. Corv. Moſtimpetuous! 


Unſatisfi'd, grave Fathers! Volt. May herFeignings 

Not take your Wiſdoms : But this day, the baited 

A Stranger , a grave Knight, with her looſe Eyes, 

And more laſcivious Kiſſes, This man ſaw 'em 

Together, on the Water, in a Gondola. 4 
Ao. Here's the Lady her ſelf that ſaw em too, 

Without; who then, had in the open Streets 


Perſu'd them, but for ſaving her Knight's Honour: 


x Aw». Produce that Lady. | ; 
2 Avo. Let her come. 4 Avo. Theſe things, 
They ſtrike with Wonder! 

3 Avo. I am turn'd a Stone! 
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. VOL PO N E: or, 
SCENE I. 
Luaſes , " £ Avecatori c. 


E reſolut, Minn. Lady. Ay, thisſame is ſhe. 
Out thou Cameleon Harlot; now thine Eyes 
Vie Tears with the Hyena : Dar'ſt thou look 
Upon my wronged Face? I cry your Taxa. 
I fear I have, forgettingly, tranſgreſt 
Againſt the dignity of the Court 
2 Avo, No Madam. 
Lady. And been exorbitant 
3 Avo. You have not, Lady. 
4 Avo. Theſe proofs are Top 
Lady. Surely , I had no purpoſe 
To ſcandalize your Honours, or my Sex's. 
3 3 Avo. We do believe it. 
Lady, Surely you may believe it. 
2 Avo. Madam, we do. 
Lady. Indeed, you may; my breeding 
Is not fo courſ e... 4 Avo. We know „ 
Lady. To offend | 
With Pertinacy .... 3 Avo. Lady. 
Lady. Such a Preſence: 
No ſurely. 1 Ao. We well think i It, | 
Lally. You may think it. you, 
2 Ave, Let her o ercome. What Wiimeſſes have 
To make good your Report? Bon. Our Conciences, 
Cel. yok. Heav'n, that never fails the Innocent. 
4 Avo. Theſe are no Teſtimonies, 
Bon. Not in your Courts, 
Where Multitude and Clamour oyercomes. 
I Av. Nay then you do wax Inſolent. 
Polt. Here, here, | 
The 


i” 


WEST OK + 93 
The Teſtimony comes, that will convince, | 
1 155 Volpone is brought in as Impotent. 
And put to utter Dumbneſs their bold Tongues. 
See here, grave Fathers, here's the Raviſher, 
The Rider on Men's Wives, the great Impoſtor, 
The grand Voluptuary! Do you not think, 

Theſe Limbs ſhould affect Venery ? or thefe Eyes 
Covert a Concubine? Pray you mark theſe hands. 
Are they not fit to ſtroak a Lady's Breaſts? 
Perhaps he doth difſemble? Bon So he does. 

Volt. Would you ha' himtorturd'd ? 

Boz. I would have him prov'd. N 
Volt. Beſt try him then, with Goads or bur- 
| ning Iron | | 

Put him to the Strappado : I have heard, 
The Rack hath cured the Gout, *faith , give it him 
And help him of a Malady , be Courteous. 
I' undertake, before theſe honour'd Fathers, 
He ſhall have yet as many left Diſeaſes, | 
As ſhe has known Adulterers, or thou Strumpets. 
O, my moſt equal Hearers, if theſe deeds, 
Acts of this bold and moſt exorbitant ſtrain, 
May paſs with ſufferance, what one Citizen, 
But owes the forfeit of his Life, yea Fame, 
To him that dares traduce him? Which of you 
Are ſafe , my honour'd Fathers? I would ask ; 
Withleave of your grave Father-hoods, if their Plot 
Have any face, or colour like to Truth ? 

” HY Or if, unto the dulleſt Noſtril here, 

| It ſmell not rank, and moſt abhorred Slander ? 

I crave your care of this good Gentleman, _ 

| Whoſe Life is much indanger'd by their fable; 
And as for them, I wil conclude with this, 
That vicious Perſons when they are hot, and fleſh'd 
In impious Acts, their Conſtancy abounds: . 
Damn'd deeds are done with greateſt Confidence: 
1 Avoc. Take em to Cultody , and ſeyer them. 
| 8 N 1 
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„ een, 
2 Avoc. Tis pity two ſuch Prodigies ſhould live. 


I .4voc, Let the old Gentleman be return'd with 


I'm ſorry our Credulity wrong'd him. | Care: 
4 Avoc. Theſe are two Creatures! 
3 Avoc. I have a Earthquake in me! _ 
2 Avoc. Their ſhame, even in their Cradles, 
| fled their faces. | 
4 Awvoc. You've done a worthy Service tothe State 
In their Diſcovery, | [Sir, 
X Ab. You ſhal hear, ere night, | 
What Puniſhment the Court decrees upon 'em. 
Volt. We thank your Father-hoods. How like 
| you it? Mof. Rare. 
I'd ha'your Tongue, Sir, tipt with Gold for this; 
I'd ha' you be the Heir to the whole City. 
The Earth I'd have want Men, e' er you want living: 
They're bound to erect your Statue in St. Mark's, 
Signior Corvino, I would have you go, [Yes. 
And ſhew your ſelf, that you have Conquer'd. Corv. 
Moſ. It was much better that you ſhould profeſs 
Your ſelf a Cuckold, thus, than that the other 
Should have been prov'd. | | 
Corv. Nay, I confider'd that: | 
Now it is her fault. 449/. Then it had been yours, 
Corv. True; I do doubt this Advocate (till. 
Meſ. I'faith, | 
You need not, I dare eaſe you of that Care. 
Corv. I truit thee, Moſca. 1 
Moſ. As your own Soul, Sir. Corb, Mo ſca. 
1 ſ. Now for your Buſineſs > Sir. | 
Corb, How? ha'you Buſineſs: Moſ. Yes, yours, Sir, 
Corb, O, non elle? Moſ. None elſe, not I. 
Corb. Be careful then, 1 | 
Moſ. Reſt you with both your eyes, Sir. 
Corb. Diſpatch it. Mo.. Inſtantly. . 
Ccrb. And look that all, : 
What- ever, be put in, Jewels, Plate moneys 


Hou- 
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TEES FOX. +. 0 
Houſchold-ſtuff, Bedding , Curtains. | e 
Mofſ. Curtain - rings, Sir. 5 
Only the Advocate's Fee muſt ba n 
Corb, I'll pay him now: You'll be too . 
_ Mof. Sir, I muſt tender it. 


Corb. Two Cecchines is well? 
 Mof. No, ſix, Sir. Corb. Tis too much. 
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| Moſ. He talk'd a great while; N 
Lou muſt conſider that, Sir. Wt 
21 Corb. Well there's three 18/94 
Mof. T'll give it him. ma 
| Corb. Do ſo, and there's for thee. ht 
| Moſ. Bountiful Bones! What horrid ſtrange offence 691 
Did he commit 'gainſt Nature, in his Youth, 5 11 
Worthy this Age? You ſee, Sir, how I work 111 
Unto your ends; take you no notice. Volt. No, 1 
I'll leave you. Moſ. All is yours; the Devil and all: M4 
Good Advocate. Madam, I'll bring you home. N 
5 Lady. No! I'll go ſee your Patron. 604 
Moſ. That you ſhall not: 1 
I'II tell you why. My purpoſe is to urge Wh 
My Patron to reform his Will; and for 1. 
The Zeal you have ſhewn to day, whereas before 5. 
You were but third, or fourth, you-ſhall be now 1 
f Put in the firſt; which would appear as begg'd, Wh 
If you were preſent. Therefore... .. 0 
Lady. You ſhall ſway me. | | 
| EEE 
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F 
q SCENE I. 
FVOLPONE. 


V TEll - I am here, and all this brunt is paſt: 
I neer was in diſlike with my Diſguiſe ,- 
Till this fled moment; here 'twas good in private . 


But in your publick, cave whilſt I breath. 


Fore God my left leg gan to have the Cramp; 


And Lapprehended ſtrait, ſome Power had ſtruck me 


With a dead Palſy: Well 1 muſt be merry 
And ſhake it off. A many of theſe Fears 
Would put me into ſome villanous Diſeaſe, 
Should they come thick upon me: I'll prevent 'em. 
Give me a Bowl of luſty Wine, to fright 
This Humour from my Heart; hum, hum, hum, 
| | [ He Drinks. 
"Tis almoſt gone already: I ſhall conquer. 
Any device now of rare ingenious knavery , 
That would poſſeſs me with a violent Laughter, 
Would make me up again: So, ſo, ſo, ſo, 
| ng [ Drinks again. 
This heat is life; 'tis blood by this time. Moſca! 


SCENE II. 


Moſca, Volpone, Nano and Caſtrone. 
| Moſca. 


F. now , Sir? Does the day look clear again? 


Are we recoyer' d? And wrought out of Error, 
| N Into 
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THEFOX 7 + ap 
Ento our. way To ſee our parh before us? : 
Is our Trade free once more? 


Folp. Exquiſite Moſca! 


 - Mofſ. It were a folly, beyond thought, to truſt 
Any grand Act unto a cowardly ſpirit: 


You are not taken with it enough, methinks? 
Volp. O, more than if I had enjoy'd the Wench, 
The pleaſure of all Woman-kind's not like it. 
. Moſe Why, now you ſpeak Sir. We muſt here 
be fix'd; 
Here we muſt reſt; this is our Maſter - piece; 
We cannot think to go beyond this. 
True, 
Thou haſt plaid this Prize, my precious . 
Mof.. Ny, Sir, 
To gull the Court 
Volp. And quite divert the torrent, 
Upon the Innocent. 
Moſ.. Yes, and to make 


S0 rare a Muſick Out of Diicords 2 % „% 0 „% | 


Volp. Right. 


That, yet — me's the ſtrangeſt! How th haſt born it! 


That theſe (being fo divided 'mongft themſelves) 
Should not ſcent ſomewhat, or in me, or hen. „ 
Or doubt their on ſide. 
Moſ. True, they will not ſee't; 
Too much light blinds em, I think. Each of em 
Is ſo poſſeſt, and ſtuff'd with his Own Res - 
That any thing unto the contrary, 
Never fo true, or neyer ſo apparent «1. 7 1 
Never ſo palpable, they will reſiſt it. 
Volp. Like a Temptation of the Der: 
Moſ. Right, Sir. 


Merchants may talk of Trade, & your g great Signiors ; 


Of Land that yields well; but it 7aly 


Have any Glebe more e than theſe Fellows, 


I am a Oy thc Did not your Advocate rare? 
G 1 PVolp. 
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Volp. O (my moſt honour'd Fathers, my grave 
c 5 | 

Under Correction of your Father-hoods, . 
What Face of Truth is here? If theſe ſtrange Deeds 
May paſs, moſt honour'd Fathers. ..] I had much ado 
To forbear laughing. RL, 5 

Me. T ſeem'd to me you ſweat, Sir, 

Volp. In troth I did a little. | 

/. But confeſs, Sir, 
Were you not daunted? _ 

Volp.-In good faith I was 
A little in a miſt, but not dejected : 

Never, but ſtill my felf. 

Mo/. I think it, Sir, fe 
Now ( fo truth help me) Imuſt needs ſay this, Sir. 
And out of conſcience, for your Avocate 
He has taken pains in faith, Sir, and deſeryed 
(In my poor judgment, I ſpeak it, under favour, 
Not to contrary you, Sir} very richly....._ 
Well. . . to be cozen'd. ; 

Volp. Troth and I think ſo too, | 
By that I heard him, in the latter end. 85 

N. O, but before, Sir; had you heard him, firſt, 
Draw it to certain heads, then aggravate, 

Then uſe his vehement Figures ... .. I look'd ſtill, 
When he would ſhift a ſhirt ; and doing this 
Out of pure Love, no hope of gain 
Volp. 'Tis right. oO : 
I cannot anſwer him, Moſca, as I would, 
Not yet; but for thy fake, at thy Intreaty, 
I will begin, ev'n now, to vex em all! 
This very inſtant. | | | 

M/. Good Sir. „„ 0 

Volp. Call the Dwarf, | 
And Eunuch forth. ' 

Moſ. Caſtrone, Nano, 

Nan. Here. 
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And take upon thee as thou wert mine heir; 
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THE FOX. 


Volp: Shall We have a Jigg now 2 -- „ e ren ara? 8 
_ What you. pleas, Sir. VVV 9 
{ 


Strait, give out about the Streets, you „ 

That I am dead; do it with Conſtaney, 4 

Sadly, do you hear? en it to che A 

Of this late Slander. _ 15 > i og 
Mof. 3 do you 1 mean 3 Sir? | 
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75 164758 „ 
ſhall have, inſtantly 5 u u Grows: 

1 come flying hither, on the News, 
To peck for Carrion, my She - wolf, and a 
Greedy, and full of Expectation: .... 

Auel. And then to haye 1 it raviſh'd from their. 

' Mouths ? 
Volp. Tis true; 1 will ha' thee put on agen 


Shew*em a Will; open that Cheſt, and reach 
Forth one of thoſe that bas the blanks. 12 Arait, 


Put in thy name. - : 
Moſ. 7 Pain be rare, "us 4 3? 
Volp. A | 


Maſc Yeh, © | 
Volp. And thou uſe chem ſeurvily.- Diſparch ir. 
Get on thy GW... | 
NM. But what, Sir, if ey a k . ; 


After the Body ? ara. gas 
Volp. Say it was corrupted.” a 1 
Moſ. T'll ſay it ſtunk, Sir; and was füin ro have it _ 
Coffin'd up inſtantly , and ſent away. +: mY 
Volp. Any ming. what thou wilt. Hold, here" 3 1 
mx Wil 
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Get thee a E a 6 pen Jer Ink, 
Papers afore nah ; fit, as thou wert taking 
An Inventory of Parcels: I'll get up 
Behind the Curtain, on a ſtool, and 3 = 
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100 VOL EON E: er, 
Sometimes peep over; fee how they do look; 
With what degreestheir blood Yoth leave their faces! 
O, *twill afford me a rare Meal of Laughter. 
Moſ. Your Advocate will turn ſtark dull upon it. 
Volp. It will take off his Oratory's Edge. 
Moſ. But your Clariſimo, old round-back ,. he 


x 


Will cramp you, like a Hog. louſe, with the touch. 


Volp. And what Cor vino? | | 
Moſ. O, Sir, look for him, £4 | 
To-morrow Morning, with a Rope and Dagger, 
To viſit all the Streets; he muſt run mad. 


My Lady too, that came into the Court, 


To bear falſe Witneſs for your Worſhip .. ... 

And kiſs me *fore the Fathers; when my Face 

Flow'd all with Oils. FE * 
Moſ. And Sweat, Sir. Why, your Gold 


Is ſuch another Med'cine , it dries u 


All thoſe offenſive Sayours! It transforms 
The moſt deformed, and reſtores 'em lovely, 
As *twere the ſtrange poetical Girdle. Fove 
Could not invent t himſelf, a ſhroud more ſubtle, 
To paſs Acriſius Guards. It is the thing ; 
Makes all the World, her Grace, her Youth, her 
FFC 

Volp. 1 think ſhe loves me. 

Moſ. Who? the Lady, Sir? 
She's jealous of you. 

Volp. Do'ft thou ſay ſo? - 


Ma. Hark, 
There's ſome already. 
Volp. Look. | 


- Mofſ. It is the Vulture: 


He has the quickeſt Scent. 


Volp. I'll to my place, 
Thou to thy poſture, 
Mo/. J am ſet. 7 {Mt 


* 


Volp. 


PI: 


ver 


vob. | 


Volp. But Moſia, 1 : 
Play the Artificer now, torture 'em rarely. 


at” o 


DEER: GENE I l L 


V. olore, Moſea, Corbaccio, Corvins, | 
"HAN and Volpone. 


5 5 Voltore; 


"Ow now, my Moſca? = 
Moſ. Turkey Carpets, nine 
Volt. Taking an Inventory? that is well. 
Moſ. Two Suits of Bedding , Tiſlew..... 
Volt, Where's the Will? "30 
Let me read that the while. 
Corb.. So, ſet me On ; 
And get you home. 

Polk. Is he come now, to b ade 182 
NMoſ. Of Cloth of Gold, two more 
Corb. Is it done, Moſea 3 | 
Moſ. Of ſeyeral Velvets, eight 20009 

Volt. I like his Care. 

Corb, Doſt thou not hear? 
Corv. Ha? is the hour come, Moſca? 
Volp. Ay, now they muſter. 


Volpone peeps from bebind a Traverſe 


Corv. What does the Adyacate here? 
Or this Corbaccio? 
Corb. What do theſe here? a 
Lady. Moſca? TE” 3 
Is his thread ſpun? nn 
— Eight Cheſts of Linnen 62 „%. 


My + FP Would-be too! 
Corv. Moſca, the Will, 
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12 "VOULPONE:o, 


That I may ſhey it theſe, and rid em hence. 
. Six Cheſts of Diaper, four of Damask « . 
Thee 
Corb. Is that the Will? ee gy 
Moſ. Down- Beds and Boollters . 5 
Polp. Rare! 


ge buſie ſtill. Now they henley to flutter: 
They never think of me. Look, ſee, ſee, ſee l, 
How their ſwift Eyes run over che long deed, 
Unto the Name, and to the Legacies, '_ 
What is bequeath'd them; there... 0 5 


Moſ. CN Suits of Hangings «--- & 
Volp. Ay, i their Garters, Moſea. bg De, oY 
Now, their Hope 


Are at the Gaſp. 


Volt. Moſca the heir! 

Corb. What's that?: 

Volp. My Advocate is dumb: 180K to my Merchant, 
He has heard of ſome ſtrange Storm, a Ship is loſt, 


He faints: My Lad J will ſwoon, Old glazen Eyes, 
He hath not Le 


his Deſpair yet. 
Corb, All theſe - 


Are out of hope, I'm ſure the Man. „ 


Cor v. But, „ | 
Moſ. Two Cabinets..... 
Corv. Is this in earneſt? 
, Moſ. Oe 
Of Ebony..... _ 
Corv. Or do you but delude me? 1 
Moſ. The Mother of Pearl. . I am n yery 
uſie. 


Good faith, it is a Fortune thrown upon me. 


tem, one Salt of Aggar..... not my locking 


Lady. Do you hear, Sir? 
- Moſ. A perfum'd Box... .. prithee forbear ,. 


_ 


You ſee 1 am troubled.... made of an Onyx. 


2 


. Lady. How! 


9 


HE FOX. 


Moſ. To-morrow, or next xt day, 1 ſhall be at 
Leiſure, | | 
To talk with you all. | | 
Corv. Is this my large Hopes Iſſue? 
"Lady. Sir, I muſt have a mol Anſiver 
Moſ. Madam! 


Marry and ſhall: Pray you fairly quit my Pa 


Nay raiſe no Tempeſt with your Looks; 3 but ; hark 
Remember han your Lady ſhip offered me, 


Jo put you in an Heir; go to, think on'tz 


And what you ſaid, &en your beſt Madame did 


For Maintenance, and why not you? enough. 


Go home, and uſe the poor Sir Pol. your Knight well; 


For fear 1 tell ſome Riddles: Go, be melancholick, 
Volp. O, my fine Devil! 
Corv. Moſea,, pray you a word, ee 
Mof. Lord! will not you take your diſpatch ence 
Methinks , of all, you ſhould have been th' Example. 
Why ſhould you ſtay here - with what HOT Ef 
what Promiſe? | 
Hear you, do not you kno# 1 know you an Aſs 2 
And that you would moſt fain have been a Wittoll, 
If Fortune would have let you? that you are 
A declar'd Cuckold, on good terms? this Pearl, 
You'll ſay, was yours? right: this Diamond? 
I'll not deny't, but thank you, Much here elſe? 
* * be ſo. Why think that theſe good Works 
help to hide your bad: I'll not betray you; 
Alt ough you be but extraordinar 
And have it only in Title, it ſu ceth. 
Go home, be melancholick too, or mad. 
Volp. Rare Moſca ! how his Villany becomes bim ! 
Sh © Certain, he doth delude all theſe for me. 
ee Moſca, the Heir? 
Polp. O, his four Eyes have found it! 
Gem I'm cozen'd, cheated , by a Thong Slay; 
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14 -VOLPONE: or, 
Moſ. Yes, Sir, Stop your Mouth, 


Or I ſhall draw the only Tooth is left. 
Are not you he, that filthy covetous Wretch, 


|  Haylot, thou'ſt gull'd me. 


With the three Legs, that here, in hope of Prey, 
Have, any time this three years, ſnuft about, 


With your moſt grov ling Noſe; and would have 


„„ 1 
Me to the pois'ning of my Patron, Sir? 
Are not you he that have, to-day in Court, 


Profeſs'd the diſinheriting of your Son ? A 
Perjured your ſelf? Go home, and die, and ſtink; 


If you but croak a Syllable, all comes out: 
Away and call your Porters, go, go, ſtink, 
Volp. Excellent Varlet! 

Volt Now, my faithful Moſca. 


1 find thy Conſtancy. 


Mo. Sir? 
Volt. Sincere: © 
 Moſ. A Table. 


Of Porphiry ... I mar'le, you'll be thus trouble 


ſome. | ; —— 
Volt. Nay, leave off now, they are gone. 
Moſ. Why? who are you? 


What? who did ſend for you? O, cry you Mercy. 


Reverend Sir! good faith, I am griey'd for you, 
That any Chance of mine ſhould thus defeat 


| Your (1 muſt needs ſay) moſt deſerving Travels: 


Bur I proteſt, Sir, it was caſt upon me, 

And I could almoſt wiſh to be without it, 

But that the Will o'th' dead muſt be obſeryed. 
we] ts my Joy is, that you need it not, | 
"You have a Gift, Sir, (thank your Education) 


Will never let you want, while there are Men, 

And Malice, to breed Cauſes. 

But half the like, for all my Fortune, Sir. 
If I have any Suits (as I do hope, 


Would I had 


o 
a: 


Things 


ye | 


gs 


Good Sir, I thank you for my Plate; twill hel 
Jo ſet up a young Man. Good faith, you loo 


Let me embrace thee. O, that I could now] 


That I could now but think on ſome Diſguiſe 
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Things being ſo eaſie and direct, I ſhall not 
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1 will make bold with your obftreperous aid, | W's 
Conceive me, for your Fee, Sir. In mean time, it! 
You that have ſo much Law, Iknow ha the Con- lt 
: ſcience | 1 


Not to be covetous of what is mine. 
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As you were coſtive; beſt go home and purge, Sir. 
Volp. Bid him eat Lettuce well: My witty Miſchief 


Transform thee to a Venus. Moſca, go 

Streight, take my Habit of Clariſimo, 

And walk the Streets; be ſeen, torment em more: 

We muſt purſue, as well as plot. Who would 

Have loſt this Feaſt ? 5 oy 
Moſ. I doubt it will loſe them. . 
Volp. O, my Recovery ſhall recover all. 


To meet em in, and ask em Queſtions, 
How I would vex em {till at every turn? 
Moſ. Sir, I can fit you. | 
Volp. Canſt thou? 
Moſ. Yes, I know 5 
One o'th' Commandatori, Sir, ſo like you; 
Him will I Page make drunk, and bring you his 
HFabit. by 
Volp. A rare Diſguiſe, and anſwering thy Brain! 
O, I will be a ſharp Diſeaſe unto m. 
Moſ. Sir, you mult look for Curſes ..... 
Volp. Till they burft; 1 
The Fox fares ever beſt, when he is curſt. 
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SCENE ng 


Peregrine : hives Me 171 , Woman, 1 
and Politick, 


Peregrine, 


M 1 enough 'diſguis'd ? 
1 Mer. I warrant you. © 

Per. All my Ambition is to fright him only. | 

2 Mer, If you could Ship him away, twere ex · 

cellent. 

3 Mer. To Zant, or to Aleppo? 

Per. Yes, and ha' his „ 
Adventures put in the Book of Voyages, 

And his gull'd Story regiſtred for Truth ? 

Well, Gentlemen, when I am in a while, 
And that you think us warm in our Diſcour le, 
Know your 3 

1 Mer. Truſt it to our care. 4 

Per. Save you, fair Lady. Is Sir Bel. win J 

Wom. I do not know, Sir. 

Per, Pray you, ſay unto him, 
Here is a Merchant, upon earneſt Buſineſs, 
Detires to ſpeak with him. : 

Wom. I will ſee, Sir. 

Per. Pray you. 

I ſee the Family is all Female, here. 

Nom. He ſays, Sir, he has weighty Affairs of Sar, 
That now require him whole , ſome other time 
You may poſſeſs him. . 

Per. Pray you ſay again, 

If thoſe require him whole, theſe will exact hin 5 
Whereof I bring him ridings. What might be 
His-grave Affair of State now ? how to make 
Bolonian n A Bere + in Venice, n 
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One o'th' LN” ? 

Wom, Sir, he ſays he knows 
By your word, Tid; ings, that you are no Stares-man, 
And therefore wills you ſtay. | 

Per. Sweet, pray you return him; 

I have not read ſo many Proclamations, | 
And ſtudied them for Words, as he has done, 45 
But.... Here he deigns to come, . 
Dol. Sir, I muſt crave 

Your courteous Pardon; There hath chane 'd, today, 
Unkind Diſaſter 'twixt my Lady and me; 

And I was penning my Apology | 

To give her Satisfaction, as you came now. | 

Per. Sir, I am griev'd, '1bring you worſe Diſaſter; 
The Gentleman you met at th' Port, to day, 
That told you he was now's arriy d | 

Pol. Ay, was 
A fugitive Punk ? 

Per. No, Sir, a Spy ſet on you : : 

And he has made Relation to the Senate, 
That you profeſs'd to him, to have a Plot, 
To fell the State of Venice to the Turk. 

Pol. O me! 

Per. For which Warrants are ſign'd by this time, 
To apprehend you, and to hin your — 
For Papers. 

Pol. Alas, Sir, IT have none, but Notes 
Drawn out of Play Books. 

Per. All the better, Sir. 

Pol. And ſome . What ſhall 1 Jo? 

Pier. Sir, beſt 
Convey your ſelf into a Sugar Cheſt, 

Or, if you would lye round, a Frail were rare: 
And I could ſend you aboard. 
Pol. Sir, I but talk'd ſo, 
For Diſcourſe ſake meerly. 
Per, Hark, they are there, { They knock withou 
Pol. 
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Pol. J am a Wretch, a Wretch. e 


Per. What will you do 1 Sir? 
Ha' you ne'er a Curren- butt to leap into? 
They'll put you to the Rack; you muſt be ſudden, 
Pol. Sir, I have an Engine 
(3 Mer. Sir Holitict Would- be? 
2 Mer. Where is he?) | 
Pol. That I have thought upon; 5 time. 
Per. What is it ? 
Pol, (1 ſhall neer endure the Tormre.) 
Marry it is, Sir, of a Tortoiſe-ſhell, 
Fitted for theſe Extremities: Pray you, Sir, help me, 
Here I have a place, Sir, to put back my Legs, 
(Pleaſe you to lay it on, Sir) with this Cap, 


And my black Gloves. I'll lye, Sir, like a Tortoiſe, 


Till they are gone. 
Per. And call you this an Engine? 
Pol. Mine own Device ..... Good Sir y bid my 
Wife's Women 
To burn my Papers. 
1 Mer. Where's he hid? 


IT They ” in 
3 Mer, We muſt, 


Mad. will Gare Sun. 


2 Mer. Which is his Study ? 
Tt Mer, What 
Are you, Sir? h 
Per. I am a Merchant, that came here 
'To look upon this Tortoiſe, : 
3 Mer. How? 
T Mer. St. Mark! 
What Beaſt is this? 
Per. It is a Fiſh. 
2. Mer. Come out, _ 
Per. Nay you may ſtrike him, Sir, ARG tread 
upon him: 
He'll bear a Cart. 
1 Mer. What, to run over him? 


1 


Per 


. 


e. 
ſe, 


* 


in. 


read 


Per 


Fer. vo. - Sir. | 
3 Mer. Let's jump upon him. 
2 Mey. Can he not go? 
Per. He creeps, Gir. 
x Mer. Let's ſee him creep. 
Per. No, good Sir, you will hurt him. 
2 Mer. Heart, I will ſee him creep; or prick his 


3 Mer. Co m ee . 


Per. Pray you, Sir, 85 a little. 
1 er. UU 
2 Mer. Yet farther. 
Per. Good Sir, creep. 
2 Mer. We'll ſee his Legs. 
3 Mer, Gad's fo, he has Garters! 
I Mer, Ay, and Gloves! 
-| They pull of the Shell and e him. 
2 Mer. Is this 
Your fearful Tortoiſe ?- 
Per. Now, Sir Pol. we are even; N 
For your next Project, I ſhall be prepar ds 
L am ſorry for the Funeral of your Notes, Sir. 
I Mer, Twere a rare Motion, to be ſeen in Fleet - 
2 Mer. Ay, i'the Term. ( n. 
1 Mer. Or Smithfield „in the Fair. : 
3 Aer, Methinks tis but a melancholick fight! | 
Per. Farewel, moſt _ Tortoiſe. 
Pol. Where's my NE ? 
Knows ſhe of this? 


o, I ſhall be the Fable of all Feaſts; _ 

The Freight of the Gazettiz Ship-Boys Tale 

And, witch i is warſt, eyen Talk for Ordinaries. 
Wom. My Lady's come molt melancholick home, 

And fays, Sir, Me wilt ſtreight to Sea, for Phyſick. 
Pol. And I, to ſhun this Place and Clime forever; . 

Creeping , with Houſe on Back; and think it well, 

To GY my poor Head in ans . Scene 
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o 'VOLPO N Er, 
SS E N E V. 
7 olpone and Moſca. 


The firf in che Habit of a Caen 
the other, of a Clariſſimo. 


Polpone. 
MI "Ba like him? | 
Au O, Sir, you are ge: 


No Man can ſever you. 


Volp. Good. 

Moſ. But what am I? > 

Volp. *Fore Heay'n, a brave Clariſims, thou 18 
com'ſt it! 


Pity thou wert not born one. 


Moſ. If I hold 
My made one, twill be well. 
Volp. I'll go and ſee 


What News, firſt, at the Court. 


Mo ſ. Do ſo. My Fox | 
Is out of his Hole, and e'er he ſhall re-enter, 
I'll make him languiſh in his borrow'd Caſe, 
Except he come to Compoſition with me. 


Androgino, Caſtrone, Nano. All. Here. 


Moſ. Go, recreate your ſelves abroad; go ſport. 
So, now I have the Keys „and am poſſeſs d. 
Since he will needs be 2 afore his time, 


I'll bury him, or gain by him. I am his Heir: 


And ſo will keep me, till he ſhare at leaſt. 

To cozen him of all, were but a Cheat 

Well plac'd; no Man would conſtrue it a Sin: 
Let his Sport pay for't, this i is call'd the Fox pm 
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Corbaccio, Corvino, and V olpone. 


Corbaccio. 


T* fy; the Court is ſet. 


Corv. We muſt maintain 
Our firſt Tale good, for both our Reputations, 
Corb. Why, mine's no Tale: my Son would 
there have kill'd me. : 
Corv. That's true; 1 had forgot : mine is, Iam 
But for your Will, Sir. (ſure. 
Corb, Ay, I'll come upon him 
For that hereafter, nowh is Patron's dead. 
Volp. Signior Corvino! and Corbaccio/ Sir, 
Much Joy 1 unto you. 
Corv. Of what? 
Volp. The ſudden good 
Drop'd down upon you 
Corb. Where? 
Volp. And none knows hone 4 
From old Velpone, Sir. 
Corb, Out, errant Knaye. 
Volp. Let not your too much wealth, Sir, make 
you furious. : 
Corb. Away thou Varlet. 
Volp, Way Sir? 
Corb. Doſt thou mock me ? + 
Volp. You mock the World, Sir; did you not 
change Wills? 
Corb. Out , "Harlot. 
Volp. O! belike you are the Man 
Signior Corvino? Faith you carry it well; 
You grow not mad withal: I love your Spirit. 
Lou are not over: leaven d With your Fortune. 


You 
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And that it fell into ſo 


A handſom, pretty, cuſtom d Bawdy-houſe, 


* 
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ON 


mw VOLPONE:-, 
| You ſhonld ha* ſome would ſwell now, like a Wine- 


With ſuch an Autumn ... . Did he gi' you all, Sir? 
Corv. Avoid, you Raſcal. V 
Vol. Troth, your Wife has ſnewn 
Her ſelf a very Woman; but you are well, 
You need not care, you have a good Eſtate 


To bear it out, Sir, better by this chance. 


Except Corbaccio have a ſhare ? 
_ Corb. Hence, Varlet. | | 
Volp. You will not be a' known, Sir: Why tis 
: wiſe, „ | 
Thus do all Gameſters, at all Games, diſſemble. 
No Man will ſeem to win. Here comes my Vulture, 


Heaving his Beak up in the Air, and ſnutfing, 


SVENE 171. 
. N oltore and V. olpone. 


Toltore. 


Ut-ſtript thus by a Paraſite? a Slave? 
Would run on Errands ? and make Legs for 
Well, what I'll do | ( Crumbs? 
_ Volp. The Court ſtays for your Worſhip. 
I e en rejoice, Sir, at Four Worſhip's Happineſs, 
earned Hands, - 
That underſtand the fingering... .. 
Volt. What do you mean? ; ” 
Volp. 1 mean to be a Sutor to your Worſhip , 
For the ſmall tenement, out of reparations; 
That at the end of your long row of Houſes, 
By the Piſcaria: It was, in Volpone's time, 
Your Predeceſſor, e'er he grew diſeas d, 
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As any was in Venice (none ae 


But fell with him; his Body 
Decay'd together. 
Volt. Come, Sir; leave your prating. 
Volp. wy if your Worſhip give me but ou. 5 
H 


that Houſe 


That I may ha' "the refuſal; I have dow. 


*Tis a meer Toy to you, 2 Candle- rents: 


As your learn'd Worſhip knows 


Volt. What do I know ? 

Volp. Marry, no end of your Wealth, Sir; God 
decreaſe it. 

Polg. Miſtaken Knave? what, mockeſt thou my 
Mis fortune? 

Yolp. His Bleſſing on your Heats: Sir; would 

t were more. 
(ow to my firſt again; at the next Corner. 5 


SCENE V LE 


| Corbaccio b Corvino, ( Moſca paflant) 
and 7 olpone. 


C orbaccio. 


ke, in our Habit! ſee the impudent Varlet! 
Corv. That I could ſhoot mine Eyes at him, 
like Gun-ſtones. 
volt. But is this true, Sir, of the Paraſite? 

Corb. Again, tl afflict us? Monſter « 

Volp. In good faith, Sir, E 
Fam heartily griey'd , a Beard of your grave length 
Should be ſo over-reach'd. I never brook'd_ 

That Paraſite's Hair 3 methought his Noſe ſhould 
cozen: 


There ſtill was ſomewhat i in his look, Gd promiſe 
" Ihe" 
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The Bane of a Clariſſimo. 5 


Corb. Knave..... 
Volp. Methinks 


| Yet you, that are ſo traded in the World, 


A witty Merchant, the fine Bird, Corvino, 
That have ſuch moral Emblems on your Name, 


Should not have ſung your Shame, and dropt your 


Cheeſe; 
To let the Fox laugh at your emptineſs. | 
Corv. Sirrah , youthink the Privilege of the Place, 
And your red ſawey Cap, that ſeems to me, 


Nail'd to your Jolt- head, with thoſe two Cecchines, 


Can warrant your Abuſes; come you hither : 
You ſhall perceive, Sir, I dare beat you; aproach. 


Volp. No haſte, Sir, Ido know your Valour well? 
Since you durſt publiſh what you are, Sir. 


Cory. Tarry, 


I'd ſpeak with you. 


Volp. Sir, Sir, another time 

Corv. Nay , now. 

Volp. O gad, Sir! I were a wiſe Man, 
Would ſtand the Fury of a diſtracted Cuckold. 


| Moſca walks by them, 
Corb. What! come again ? 


Polp. Upon 'em, Moſca; ſave me. 
Corb. The Air's infected where he breaths. 
Corv. Let's flie him. | 


Volp. Excellent Balis! turn upon the n 5 
Foltore, Moſca and Volpone. 


Voltore. 


"op Your Winter will come on. 


 Mofe 


Fol 


oe 
Mof. Good Advocate, „„ 

Pr'y thee not rail, nor threaten out of Place, thus; 

Thoul't make a Solœciſine, as Madam ſays; 


Get you a Biggen more; your Brain breaks looſe. 


Volt. Well, Sir. 


Throw Dirt upon his firſt good Cloaths? | 

Polt. This ſame 1 5 . 

ice, Is doubtleſs ſome Familiar! 

Volp. Sir, the Court 
In troth ſtays for you; I am mad, a Mule, 
That never read Juſtinian, ſhould get up 
h. And ride an Advocate. Had you no Quirk, 
ell: | To avoid Gullage, Sir, by ſuch a Creature ? 

I hope you do but jeſt ; he has not done't: 
This 's Hur Confederacy ,. to blind the reſt. 
You are the Heir? | 

Volt. A ſtrange, officious, 

Troubleſome Knave | thou doſt torment me. 

Volp. 1 know $0 2 6 0 N 
It cannot be, Sir, that you ſhould be cozen'd; 


em, | Tis not within the Wit of Man to do it: 
I You are fo wiſe, ſo prudent, and tis fit, | 
That Wealth and Wiſdom till ſhould go together. 
re. 


Four Avocatori, Notario, Commandadore, 


Bonario, Celia, Corbaccio, Corvins, 
Voltore and Yolpone. 


1 Avocat. 


Re all the Parties here ? 
Not. All but the Adyocate, 


2 Avoc, And here he comes, 
| „„ Avro. 


11 


dur Volp. Would you ha! me beat the inſolent Slave? 
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% VV OPT ONE: „, 
 Avoc. Then bring em forth to Sentence 
Volt. O, my moſt honour'd Fathers, let your 
Mercy EO | 
Once win upon your Juſtice, to forgive 
, . 
(Volp. What will he do now? ) 
Volt. O, = | | 
I know not which t' addreſs my ſelf to firſt, - | 
Whether your Fatherhoods , or thoſe Innocents. . . 
(Corv. Will he betray himſelf?) )) | 
Velp. Whom, equally. y. - 
1 have abus'd, out of moſt covetous ends. 
Corv. The man is mad. Corb. What's that? 
Corv. He is poſſeſt. | 


Volt. For which, now {truck in Conſcience, here 


I proſtrate | 

My ſelf at your offended Feet for Pardon. 

I. 2. Avoc. Ariſe. | | 

Cel. O Heay'n! how juſt thou art! 

Volp. I'm caught | | 
J“ mine own Nooſe ..... 

Corv. Be conſtant, Sir, nought now 
Can help, but Impudence. 

1 Avoc. Speak forward. 

Com. Silence. | 5 

Volt. It is not Paſſion in me, Reverend Fathers, 
But only Conſcience, Conſcience, my good Sires, 
That makes me now tell truth. That Paraſite, 
That Knave hath been the Inſtrument of all. 

Avoc. Where is that Knave ? fetch him. 

Volp. I go. Corv. Grave Fathers, 
This Man's diſtrated ; he confeſs'd it now: 
For, hoping to be old Volpone's Heir, 
Who now is dead. 


3 Avoc. How? 2 Avoc. Is Volpone dead? 


Corv. Dead ſince, grave Fathers. 
| Thea 


Ben. O, (ure Vengeance! 
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Then he was no Deceiver! 3 
Volt. O no, none: 
The Paraſite, grave Fathers. 

Corv. He does ſpeak 


Out of meer Envy, *cauſe the Servant's made 


The thing he gap'd for; pleaſe your Fatherhoods, 
This is the Truth: Though I'll not juſtifie 
The other, but he may be ſome-deal Faulty, 

Volt. Ay, to your hopes, as well as mine, Corvino: 
But I'll uſe Modeſty. Pleaſeth your Wiſdoms 
To view theſe certain Notes, and but confer them; 
As I hope favour, they ſhall ſpeak clear Truth. 
Coro. The Devil has entred him! 

Bon. Or bides in you. 


4 Avoc. We have done ill, by a publick Officer | 


To ſend for him, if he be Heir, 
2 Awvoc, For whom? 
4 Avec. Him that they call the Paraſite. 
3 Avoc. "Tis true; 
He is a Man of great Eſtate, now left, 
4 Avoc. Go you, and learn his Mains and fay, 
the Court 
Intreats his Preſence here; but to the clearing 
Of ſome few Doubts. 
2 Avoc. This ſame's a Labyrinth! 
I Avoc. Stand you unto ow firſt Report? 
Corv. My State, 
My Life, my Fame..... 
Bon. Where is' t? 
Corv. Are at the Stake. 
x Avoc. Is yours ſo too ? 
Corb. The Advocate's a Knave: 
And has a forked Tongue 
2 Avoc. Speak to the Point. 
Corb. So is the Paraſite too. 
1 Avoc. This is Confuſion. 
Velt. I do beſeech your Fath erhoods, read but thoſe. 
H 3 „ 
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118 VOUPONE: or, 
Corv. And credit nothing the falſe Spirithath writ 3 
It cannot be, but he is poſſeſsd, grave Fathers. 


„ XE-:. 
7 olpone, Nano, Androgino and Caſtrone. 


Volpone. | 


＋To make a Snare for mine own Neck! and run 
I My Head into it wilfully ! with Laughter? . 
When I had newly ſcap'd, was free, and clear? 
Out of meer Wantonneſs ! O, the dull Devil 


Was in this Brain of mine, when I devis'd it; 


And Moſca gave it ſecond : He muſt now 


Help to ſear up this Vein, or we bleed dead. 
How now ! who let you looſe ? whether go you now? 
What? to buy Ginger bread? or to drown Kitlings 2 

Nan. Sir, Maſter Moſca call'd us out of Doors, 
And bid us all go play, and took the Keys. 

And. Les. . c 

Volp. Did Maſter Moſca take the Keys? why, ſo! 
J am farther in. Theſe are my fine Conceits! | 
I muſt be merry, with a Miſchief to me! 
What a vile Wretch was I, that could not bear | 
My Fortune ſoberly ? I muſt ha' my Crotchets! | 
And my Conundrums ! well, go you and ſeek him: 
His meaning may be truer than my Fear. | 
Bid him, he ſtraight come to me to the Court; 
Thither will I, and, if't be poſſible, 
Unſcrew my Advocate upon new Hopes. 


When I provok'd him, then I loſt my ſelf. 
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Avocatori, &c. 


B * Fr Avocatori. 
Heſe things can ne' er be reconeil d. He here, 
Profeſſeth, that the Gentleman was — 


And that the Gentle woman was wi op NE 3 
. Forc'd by her. Husband, and there left. 


Volt. Moſt true. 
Cel. How ready is Heay'n to thoſe that Py 1 
I Avoc. But that 
Volpone would have caviſh d her » he holds 
Utterly falſe, knowing his lmpotence. Rs 
: Corv. Grays: Fathers, he is 1 again 1 ay, 
Poſſeſt : Nay if there be Poſſeſſion, | 
And Obſedien, he has both. . 
3 4»oc. Here comes our Officer. (thers. 
Yoþ. The Paraſite will freight be here, grave Fa- 
4 Awvoc. You might inv ent ſome other Name, 
Sir Varlet. 
1 Avoc. Did not the Notary meet him ? 
Yolp. Not that I Know. 
4 Avoc. His coming will elear all. 
2 A voc. Yet it is miſty. 
Volt. May't pleaſe your Fatherhoods... 2 
Volp. Sir, the Paraſite 
Wild me to tell you, that his Maſter lives 
Volpone whiſpers the Advocate. 
That you are ſtill the Man; 3 your Hopes the ey 
And this was only a Jeſt ....... 
Volt. How! Voip. Sir, to tiv 
If you were firm, and how you ſtood affected. 
Volt. Art ſure he lives 2 
Yolp. Do I live, Sir? Volt. O me! 
I was too violent. Volp. Sir, you may redeem it. 
They ſaid you were poſſeſt; fall down, and ſeem ſo : 
| [ Voltore falls. 
TIl help to make it ape. God bleſs the Man ! 
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(Stop your Wind hard, and ſwell) ſee, ſee, ſee, ſee! 


He vomits crooked Pins! his Eyes are ſet, 


Like a dead Hare's, hung in a Poulterer's Shop! 


His Mouth's running away! do you ſee, Signior? 
No tis in his Belly. (Cerv. AY» the Devil!) 

Volp. Now in his Throat. | 

' (Corv. Ay, I perceive it plain.) (it flies! 

Polp. "Twill out, twill out; ſtand clear. See where 
In ſhape of a blue Toad, with aBatt s Wings: 
Do not you ſee it, Sir? 

Corb. What? I think I &. 

Corv. Tis too manifeſt.  _ 

Volp. Look! he comes t' himself! ! 

Volt. Where 4 12. 

Volp. Take good heart, che worſt! is en, Sir. 


1 Avoc. What Accident i is this? 
2 A voc. Sudden, and full of Wonder! 
3 Avoc, If he were 


Poſſeſt, as it appers, all this is noth 


Serv. He has been often Prone to theſe Fits. 


1 vo, Shew him that Writing; do you know | 


„ 11 

Volp. Deny it, Sir, forſwear it » know it not. 

Volt. Yes, 1 do know it well, it is my hand: 
But all that it contains is falſe. 

Bon. O Practice! 

1 Avoc. Is he not guilty then, 
Whom you there name the Paraſite? 

Volt. Hs Fathers, 


No more than his mr Patron, old Yolpoze. 


4 -1v0c, Why, he is dead? 
Volt. O no, my honour'd Fathers, 
He lives 1 Avoc. How! lives? 
Volt. Lives. 2 Avoc. This is ſubtler yet! 
3 Avoc. You ſaid he was dead? Volt. Never. 
3 Avoc. Lou ſaid fo? 
Corv. 


—_ 
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2 Avoc. What Maze 1 18 this | 


ir. 


| 
„ 
Never. 


Corv. 
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Corv. I heard ſo (way. 

4 Avoc. Here comes che 6 5 make him 
3 Avoc. A Stool. 

4 Avoc. A proper Man, and were volpone dead, 


A fit Match for my Daughter. 


3 Avoc. Give him way. 
Vol. Moſca , I was a "moſt loſt, the Adyocate 
Had etray'd all; but now it is recoyered 
All's o'the Hinge again . .. ſay I am living. 
Moſ. What buſie Knave is this! ! moſt Koran 
Fathers, 
I ſooner, had attended your grave Pleaſures, , 
But that my Order for the Funeral. 
Of my dead Patron did require me. 
(Yolp. Moſca! ) | 
Moſ. Whom I intend to bury like * a Gendemans 
Volp. Ay quick, and cozen me of all 
2 Avoc. Still ſtranger! | ; © i 
More intricate ! | 
I Avoc.. And come about again! 
4 Avoc. It is a Match, my Daughter is beſtow'd. 
( Mo/. Will you gi'me half? 
Volp. Firſt, I'll be hang'd. Moſ. I know, 
Your Voice is good ,. cry not fo loud) EI 
x Avec. Demand 
The Advocate. Sir, did not you affirm, 
Volpone was alive? Volp. Yes, and he is; 
This Gentleman told me ſo. Thou ſhalt have half. 
Moſ. Whoſe Drunkard is this ſame? Speak ſome 
that know him: 
I never ſaw his Face (I cannot now | 
Afford it you ſo cheap. Volp. No? 
x Avoc, What ſay you? 
Volt. The Officer told me. 
Volp. I did, grave Fathers, 
And will maintain he lives, with mine own Life. 
And tat this Creature told me. ( I was born 
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* heſe Innocent. 
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With all good Stars my Enemies.) 


: Moſ. Moſt grave Fathers, 
If ſuch an Infolenice as this muſt paſs _ 
Upon me, I am ſilent: Twas not this, 
For which you ſent, 1 hope. | | | 
2 Avoc. Take him away. (Velp. Moſca.) 
3 Avoc. Let him be Whipt. | 
(Yolp. Wilt thou betray me? 
Cozen me? 
3 Avoc. And taught to bear himſelf 
Toward a Perſon of his Rank. 
4 Avoc. Away. ; 
Moſ. 1 humbly thank your dae hood 
Volp. Soft, ſoft: Whipt? | 
And loſe all that I have? If I cond, 
It cannot be much more. 
4 Avoc. Sir, are you Married? _ 
Volp. They'll be ally' 'd anon; I muſt be reſolute: 
The Fox ſhall here uncaſe. 
( Mo/. Patron.) Volp. Nay , now, 
My Ruins ſhall not come alone; your Match 


| He puts off his Diſguiſe. 


Tl hinder ſure: my Subſtance ſhall not glew you, 
Nor ſcrew you into a Family. 
( Moſ. Why, Patron!) | 
Volp. 1 am Polpone, and this is my Knavez 
This, his own Knave; this, Avarice's Fool; 
This , a Chimera of Wirral, Fool and Knaye z 
And, Reverend Fathers , Guer we all can hope 


Nought but a Sentence, let's not now deſpair i it. 


You hear me brief. 
Corv. May it pleaſe your Father-hoods .. 
Com. Silence. 
x Avoc. The Knotis now undone , by Miracle ! 
2 Avoc. Nothing can be more clear. 
3 Avoc. Or can more prove 


1 Avots 


utes 
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1 Avoc. Give em their Liberty. (be hid. 
Bon. Heav'n could not long, let ſuch groſs Crimes 
2 Avoc. If this be held the high-way to get Riches, 
May I be Poor. | . | 1 
3 Avoc. This is not gain, but Torment. 
x Avoc. Theſe poſſeſs Wealth, as Sick Men poſ- 
ſeſs Fevers, | 
Which trulier may be ſaid to poſſeſs them, 
2 Avoc. Diſrobe that Paraſite, 
Corv. Moſ. Moſt honour'd Fathers. 


1 Avoc. Can you plead ought to ſtay the Courſe 


If you can, ſpeak. (of Juſtice? 


Corv. Volt. We beg Fayour, 

Cel. And Mercy. | (Guilty. 

x A voc. You hurt your Innocence, ſuing for the 
Stand forth; and firſt the Paraſite. You appear 
T' have been the chiefeſt Miniſter, if not Plotter, 
In all theſe lewd Impoſtures; and now laſtly , 
Have with your Impudence, abus'd the Court, 
And Habit of a Gentleman of Venice , 
Being a Fellow of no Birth or Blood : 3 
For which, our Sentence is, firſt thou be whip'd; 
Then live perpetual Priſoner in our Galleys, 

Volt. I thank you for him. 

Moſ. Bane to thy wolfiſh Nature. 

1 Avoc. Deliver him to the Safi. Thou, Volpone, 
By Blood and Rank a Gentleman, canſt not fall 
Under like Cenſure; but our Judgment on thee 
Is, that thy Subſtance all be ſtraight confiſcate 


| To the Hoſpital of the Incurabili: 
3 And ſince the moſt was gotten by Impoſture, 


. 


By feigning Lame, Gout, Palſie, and ſuch Diſeaſes, 
Thou art to lye in Priſon, crampt with Irons, 
Till thou be'ſt Sick and Lame indeed. Remove him. 
Volp. This is call'd Mortifying of a Fox. 
x Avoc. Thou Foltore, to take away the Scandal 


| Thou haſt * all worthy Men, of thy Profeſſion, | 
Arvo0e 


Art baniſh'd from their Fellowthip , and our State. 


Core 


5 backs , bring bi = near, We cad ef 
Thy Son of all thy State; and confine 1 
- 'To the Monaſtery of San Spirito: 
Where, ſince ae knewẽſt not howt to hug well heres 
Ane chalt be learn'd to die well. 
Corb. Ha JON he? 
Com. You ſhall know anon, Sir. | 
: 1 Avubc. Thou Corvino, ſhalt _ -(row'd 
1 Be ARraighe Embark'd from thine own Houſe , and 
 _—_ Round about Venice „ through the grand Canale, 1 
þ "= Wearing a Cap, witty fair ong Af; "+: 20 
| Inſtead of Horns; and ſo to mount (a Paper 
| Pin'd on thy Breaſt) to the Berlino. „„ 3 
. Corv. Les, | =: 
And have mine Eyes Vent our with Rinkin Pag ; 
Bruis d Fruit, and rotten Eggs. . . . Tis well. Tm ela, 
I ſhall not ſee my Shame, yet. 
I Avwoc. And to expiate 46, 1 
The Wrongs done to thy Wife; thou art to ſend hab 
Home to her Father; with her Dowry trebled. ; 
{And theſe are all your Judgments. 
(All. Honourd Fathers.) (begin; 5 
hs L Avoc. Which may not be revok'd. Now you 
WT ben Crimes are done and paſt, and to be puniſh'd, | 
e To think what your Crimes are: Away with them. 
Let all, that ſee theſe Vices thus rewarded, : 
Take heart, and love to ſtudy em. Miſchiefs feed 
Like Beaſts, till they be fat, and then they bleed. 


So VOLPONE. NI 1 


HE Seas ning of a Play is the Applanſe. _ 

1 Now though the Fox be puniſh'd by the Laws; 
He yet doth hope there is no Suff ring due, : 
For any Fact which he hath done gainſt you. 
If there be, cenſure him; here he doubtful ſtands : 


| EE Us not, fare jovially, and clap your Hands. 
| IRI... 55 of 
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